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NET Entlemen, Indutions are out of date, aud 
2x > 4 Prologue inPerſe is as Fale, as a Llucke 
> Veluet Cloake, anda Bay Garland: There- 
No 9=x ſore youſhall bane it plaine Proſe thus : If 
there be any among you, that come to heare laſciutous 
Scenes, let them depart : for I doe pronounce this, ts 
the wviiter diſcomfort of all two peny Gallerie men, you 
| ſhallhaue no bawarie in it : or if there bee any lurking 
amonzit you in corners, with Table bookes,who haue ſome 
hope to find fit matter to feede his ——— mallice 
on, tet them claſpe them vp, and ſlinke away, or ſtay and 
be conuerted. For he that made this Play, meanes to 
pleaſe Auditors ſo, as bee may bee an (_Aualtor him- 
ſelfe hereafter, and not purchaſe them with the deare 
loſſe of his eares : I dare not call it Comeadte, or Tra- 
gedie; tis perfetty neyther : A Play it ts, which was 
mcant to make you laugh, how it will pleaſe you, ts not | 
written 13 13 Yy part : For though » os ſhould like it to 
aay , pole Gag your ſelues know not = you ſhould arſe. 
geſt it to morrow ; Some things in it you may meete 
with, which are out of the common Roade : 4 Duke 
there t, and the Scene lyes in Italy, as thoſe two 
A 2 thinges 
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The Prolegue. 


thinees lightly wee nexer miſſe. But you ſhall not find 
in it the ordinarie and ouer-worne trade of ieaſting at 
Lordes and Conrtiers, and Citiz2ns, without taxation | 
of any particular or new vice by thems found out , but 
at the perſons of them: ſuch, he that made the, thinkes 
wile ; and for his owne part vowes, That hee did 
neuer thinke, but that a Lord borne might 
bec 4 wiſe man,and 4 Conr- 
tier an honeft 
man. 
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Enter Duke of Millaine, Arrigo, Lucio,and twa 
Courtiers. 
Is now the ſweeteſt time for ſleepe, the night 
BC | is ſcarce ſpentz3,Hrigo, what's a clocke 2 - 
Io Av. Paſt foure. 
BAI Dak, Is it fo much, and yet the morne not vp? 
: * I Sce yoder where the ſhamfac'd maide comes. 
Tnto our fight,how gently docth (hee ſlide, 
Hiding her chaſte cheekes,like a modeſt Bride, 
With a red vaile of bluſhe$zas 15 ſhee, 
Euen ſuch all modeſt yertuous women be, 
Why thinkes your Lordſhip I am vp ſo ſoone? 
Lucio. About fome waightie State plot. 
Dk, And what thinkes your knighthood of it? 
Arr. I doe thinke, to cure ſome ſtrange corruptions in 
the common wealth. 
Ork, Y arc well conceited of your ſelues, to thinke 
I chooſe you out to beare me company 
In ſuch affaires and buſinefle of ſtate: |} 
But am not Iapatterne for all Princes, i 
That breake my ſofte ſleepe for my ſubiefts goode | 
Am I not carefull?very prouident? | 
Luc. Your grace1s carefull. 
Arri. Very prouident. 
, Nay knew you how my ſerious working plots, 
Concerne the whole cftates of all my ſubic&s, 
I and their liucs;then Lucio thou wouldſt ſweare, 
I were alouing Prince. 
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Luci. ithinke your grace intendes to walke the pul- 
lique {t-cctes diſguiſed, to [ce the ſtreetes diſorders, 
Da. Iris notlo. 
Ariig, Youlecretly will crolle ſome other ſtates, that 
doc conſpire againit you. 
Dil. Waiglitier farre: 
You aremy friendes, and you ſhall haue the cauſe; 
i breaxe my fleepes thus ſoone to ſee a wench. 
[ 559. Y are woundrous carefull for your ſubjeQs good. 
ris. You area very loving Princein deed, 
Pake. This care Itake for them,when theirdull eyes, 
Are cos d with heauie (lumbers. 
Air, Then youriſeto ſec your wenches ? 
Lucio, What Millaine beautic hath the power,to charme 
Iicr Soueraignes eycs,and breake us ſleepes ? 
Dw#ke, Siſter to Count elect She's a maide 
Would make a Prince, forget his throne and tate, 
And lowly kneeleto her : the generallfate 
Ot allmortalitic,is hers to giuez 
As ſhe ci{poleth,fo we die and line. 
Luc, My Lord,the day grow's cleere,the Court will rife, 
Duke, We ſtay too long,is the the Vmbrences head as wee 
conmaunded,\cnt tothe ſadde Gondarino, our generall ? 
Arr. T1sſept. , 


Þxk, Butſtay,where ſhines that light ? 

rig. Tis inthechamber of Lazarells. 

Dake. Latarcily? whatis he ? 

Arriz. A Courtiermy Lord, and one that I wonder your 
Trace knowes nat : for nc hath followed your Court, and 
your laſt predecetiors, from place to place, any time this 
{eauen ycare,as faithfully as your Spits and your Drip- 
ping-pans haue done,and almoſt as greaſely. 

Duke O we knowe himas we haue heard : hekeepes a 
allenazr 0: all the famous diſhes of meate, that have bin 
in the Court,cuer fince our oreat Graundfathers timez and 
when hecanthruſtinatno Table, hee makes his meate of 
44 > 2 6 
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Lucio The very ſame my Lord. 
Dake, A Courticr callt thou him ? 
Belecue me L259 there be many ſuch 
About our Court, reſpetted, as they thinke, 
Eucn by our ſelfezwith thee I will be plaine: 
WePrinces do vſe,to prefer many tornothing,and totake 
particular and tree knowlea gealmottin the nature of ac- 
quaintance of many;whome we ao vſeonly for our plea- 
lures,and do gue largely to numberes; more out of pollj- 
cy,to bethoughtliverall,and by that mcanes to make the i 1 
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ante; - | 
people ſtriue to deſerne our loue; then to reward any par- 


ticular deſcrtof tneirs,to whome we giue : and doo ſuffer fl 
our {clues to hecre Flattercrs,more for recreation |! 
Then for loue of it,though welildome hate it : | j 
And yet we know all theſe,and when we pleaſe, | 
Cantouch the wheele,and turne their names about. / q 

Lu. I wonder they that know their ſtates ſo well, ſhould 
fancie ſuch baſe flaves. l 

Dake. Thou wondrelt Lycis, | | 
Do't not thou thinke,ifthou wert Duke of Millaine, 
T hou ſhould'{t be flattered 2 


i | 

. ' 
| 

Laciol knowe my Lord,I weuld not. | 
| 


Duke. Why ſo I thoughttill I was Duke, I thoughtI 

ſhould haucleftme no more Flatterers,then there arc now 
Plaine-dealers; and yet for all this my reſolution, I am | 
moſt palpably flattered :the poore man may loath coue- 
touſnes & {latteryz but Fortune wall alter the minde whe 
tne winde turnes : there may be well a little conflict, butit 1 
will drive the byllowes beforeit. 

Arrigo it grow's late, for ſee faireThety hath vndon the bares 
To Phebxs teame;and his ynrival'd li ht, 

Hath chas'd the mornings modeſt bluſh away : | 
Now mult we to ourloue,bright Paphian Queene) | 
Thou Cytherean goddlle, that delights 
In ſtirring glaunces,and art ſtill thy ſelfe, | 
More toying then thy teame of Sparroiyes beez . 
Thaulaugtung FErreczus O inſpire 
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Her heart 


Þ/ ne Hater, - 
ue,or leſlcnmy declare. 


Extennk 
Scana [I. 


Enter Lazarells and his Boy, 

Lax. Goc runne,ſearch, pry in cuery nooke and Angle 
of the kitchins, larders,and paſteries,know what meate's 
boyl'd, bak'd,rolt, ſtew'd,fride, or ſows'd, at this din- 
ner to be ſcru'd direRly,or indirealy,to cuecy ſeuerall ta- 
ble in the Court, be gone. 


Bzy. Irunne,but not ſo faſt,as your mouth will doe vp- 
on the ſtroake of cleuen. Exit Boy. 

Lay. What an excellent thing did God beſtow vpon 
man, when he did giue him a good ſtomacke ? what vn- 
bounded graces thereare powr'd vpon them, that haue 
the continuall command of the very beft of theſe bleſ- 
ſings? Tis an excellent thing to beea Prince, hee is ſerud 
with ſuch admirable varictic of fare; ſuch innumerable 
choiſc of delicates, his tables are full fraught with moſt 
nouriſhing foode, & his cupbords heauic laden with rich 
wines; his Court is {till filled with moſt plcaſing varie- 


ties: In the Summerghis pallace is ful of grecne pecſczand 


in Winter, it {warmeth woodcockes, 

O thou Goddeſleof plentic 

Fill me this day with ſomeraredelicates, 
AndI will euery yearc moſt conſtantly, 
Asthis day celebratca ſumptuous feaſt, 
If thou wilt ſend me viRtualsinthine honor, 

And to itſhall be biddenfor thy ſake, 

Euen al the valiantſtomacks in the Court : 

All ſhort-cloak'd Knights, & al oh. mandy gentleme; 


All pumpe and pantofle, foot-cloth riders; 
With all the ſwarming oencration 


Ot long ſtocks,ſhort pain'd hoſe, & huge ſtuff'd dublets: 
All theſe ſhal eate,and which is more then yet 
Hath ere beene ſcene, they ſhall be fatisfied, 


I wonder my Ambaſſador returnes not/ 


Enter Boy 
Boy 


NT ——_— — _— —_— ET D——— — — Mae. 4 © 


TheWom 
Byy. Here Iam Maiſter. 
Laz4. And welcome: 
Neuer did that ſweete Virgin in her ſmocke, 
Faire cheek'd go mint oh. entothe rocke 
Heryuorielimbes were chain'de,and ſtraight before 
A huge Sea monſter,tumbling to the ſhoare, 
To haue deuoured her,with more longing fight 
Expe&the comming of ſome hardy Knight, 
That might haue quel'd his pride, and ſether free, 
Then Iwith longing fight have look for thee, 
Boy. Your Perſeus1s come Maſter,that will deſtroy him, 
The very comfort of whole preſence {huts 
The monſter hunger from your yelping guts 
Lez4, Briefe boy,briefe,diſcourſc the ſeruice of eachſe- 
ucrall Table compendiouſly. 
By. Eeresa Bill of all Sir. 
Laz4. Giueitmee, A Bill of all the ſeuerall ſeruices this 
day appointed for cuery Table inthe Court: 
I,this 151t on which my hopes relye; 
Within this paper all my ioyes are clos'de: 
Boy open it,and read it with reuerence, 
Boy, For the Captainof the Guards Table, three chyncs 


of Beefe,and two jolls of Sturgeon, 


Laz4. Aportly ſeruice,but groſle,groflec, proceed tothe 
Dukes owne Table,deare boy to the Dukes owne Table. 
Boy. For the Dukes owne Table,the head of an Ymbrane. 

Laza. Is't poſsible ! can Heauen bee ſo propitious to 
the Duke 2 | 


Boy. Yes, Ile aſſure you Sir, 'tis poſsible, Heauen 1s fo 
propitious to him. 


La; 4. Why then he is the richeſt Prince alive : 
Hewerethe wealthieſt Monarchinall Europe, 
Had he no other Territories, Dominions, Prouinces,Scats, 
Nor Pallaces, but only that VJmbranacs head. 
Boy. Tis very freſh and ſweet fir, the fiſh was taken bat 
thisnight, & the head as arare noueltic appointed byipe- 
clall comandementfor the dukes own Tablc,this dianer. 
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The Woman Hater. 


Laz4, If poore vnworthy I may come to cat 

Ofthis molt ſacred diſh, I here do vow 
(If thatblind huſwife Fortune will beſtow 
Butmeancs on me)to keepe a ſumptuous houſe, 
A board groning vnder the heauie burden of the beaſtes 
thatcheweth the cudde, and the Fowle that cutteth the 
ayre: I ſhallnot like the table of a countrey Iuſtice, be- 
ſprinckled ouer with all manner of cheape Sallets, ſliced 
Beefe,Giblets,and Pettitoes,to hill vp roome, nor ſhould 
there ſtand any great, comberſome, vncut vp pyes at the 
nether end fill'd iwith molle and [tones, partly to make a 
ſhew with,and partly to keepe the lower melle-from ea- 
ting, nor ſhall my meat come 1n ſneaking like tae Cittie- 
ſcruice, one diſha quarter of an houre atter one another 
 mat3R if they had appointed to meet there,and had mi- 

ooke the houre,nor ſhoulditlike the new Court ſeruice 
come in, in haſt, as if it faine would be gone againe, all 


courſes at once, like a hunting breakefaſlt, butl would 
haue my ſcuerall courſes,and my diſhes well il'd, my far(t 
courſe (hould bee brought in atter the auntient manner, 
by aſcore of old bleere-ey de Scruingmen,in long blewe 
coates, (marry they ſhall buy filke, tacing, and buttons 
themſelues)but that's by the way. 


Boy. Maiſter the time call's on, will you be walking, 


E xit Boy, 
Laz4, Follow boy,follow,my guts were halfe an houre 
ſince inthe prime kitchin, Excunt. 


j Tocnna Tera. 


Enter Counte and bu ſifter Orians. 


Oria. Faith brother I muſt needs goe yonder, 
Count, And yfaith ſiſter what will you do yonder. 


Oria, I know the Lady Hmeris will be glad to ſee mee, 

Count. Glad to ſee you, fayth the Lady Homoria cares for 

Youngs ſhe doth for all other young Ladies, (hee's glad to 
| AE AN "_ ce 
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T he Woman Hater. 
ſce you, and will ſhew you the priuie Garden,and tel you 
how many gownes the Ducheſle had: Marry if you haue 
eucr an old vncle, that would be a Lord, or cuer a kinſ- 
man that hath done a murther, or committed a robberie, 
and will giuc good ſtore of money te procure his par- 
don, thenthe Lady Honoria will be glad to ſee you. 

Oria. I, but they ſay one ſhall ſee fine fights at the 
Court. 

Count. Ile tell you what you ſhall ſee,you ſhall ſee ma- 
ny faces of mans making, for you ſhall ind very fewe 
as God left them: and you ſhall ſee many legges too; a- 
moneſt the reſt you ſhall behould one payre , the 
feete of which, were intimespalt ſockeleſle, but are now 
through the change of time ( that alters all thinges) 
very ſtrangely become the legges of a Knight and a 
Courtier: another payre you ſhall ſee, that were heirc 
apparant legges to a Glouer, theſe legges hope ſhortly 
to bee honourable when they paſle by they will bowe, 
and the mouth to theſe legges, will ſeeme to offer you 
ioms Courtſhip; 1t will ſweare, but it will lye, hearc 
it not. 
 Oria, Why,and arenot theſe fine fights ? 

Count. Siſter in ſeriouſneſle you yetare young 
And faire,a faire young maid and apt. 

Oria. Apt? | 

Count, Exceeding apt,apt to be drawne to. 

Oria, Towhat? 

Cont. To that you ſhould not be,/tisno diſpraiſe, 

She is not bad that hath defire toill, 

Butſhe thathath no power torule thatwill : 

For there you ſhalbe woed in otherkinds 

T hen yet your yeaxes haueknowne,the cluefeſtmen 
Will ſeeme to throw themſelues 

As vaſlailes at your ſcruice,kiſſe your hand, 

Prepare you banquets,maskes,ſhewes,all inticemonts 
Thatwitandluſt together can deuiſe, 


Todraw a Ladic fromthe ſtatc of grace 
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To anold Lady wyddowes eta 
And they will prayſe your-vertues, beware that, 
The only way to turne a woman whore, 
Is to commend her chaſtitie : youle goe? 


0ri4, I would goegtt it were but only to ſheiy you, that 


I could bethere, and bemou'd withnone of theſe trickes. 

Cont. Your ſeruants are ready? 

Oria An houre ſince 

Cont. Well,if you come off cleere from this hot ſeruice, 
Yourpraiſe ſhall be the greater. Farewell Siſter, 

Oria, Farewell Brother. 

Cont, Once more,ityou ſtay in the preſence till candle- 
heht,keep onthe foreſide oth! Curtainez & do you heare, 
take heed of the old Bawd, in the cloth of Tiſlue-ſleeues, 
and the knit Mittins, Farewell Siſter. Exit Onia. 
Nov am Lidie, I would I had bin a Scholler, that I might 
a ſtudied now : the puniſhment of meaner men is, they 
haue too much to doe 3 our onely miſerieis,that without 
company we know not what to doe; I muſt talce ſome of 
the common courles ofour Nobilitiez which is thi : 15 I 
can find no company thatlikes mee,plucke off my Hat- 


band,thro:y an old Cloakeouer my face,and as if I would © 
not bee knowne, walke haltely through the (treetes, till 


I be diſcoucred; then there goes Counte ſuch a one, ſayes 
one; there goes Counte ſuch a one,ſayes another : Looke 
how faſt he goes, ſayes a third; there's ſome great matters 
imnhand queſtionleſle, ſayes a fourth; when all my buſt - 
nelle is to haue tem ſay fo : this hath beene vſed; orif I 
can find any compane, Ile after dinner to the Stage, to 
ſeca Play; where, when I firſt enter, you ſhall haue a 


murmurein the houſe, euery one that does not knowe, 


cries, what Noble man 1s that; all the Gallants on the 


Stazeriſe,vayle to me, kille their hand, offer mee their 
places : then I picke out ſome one, whomlT pleaſe to 
race among thereſt, take his ſcate, vſeit, throw my 
cloake ouer my face,and laugh at him: the poore gentle 


man imagines himlelts molt hi ghly grac'd, thigkes all the 
Auditors 
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The Woman Hater. 


Auditors eſteeme himone of my boſome fricndes, and in 


right ſpeciallregard with me, But here comes a Gentle- 
man, that I hope will make me better ſport, then eyther 
ſtreetand ſtage fooleries. Enter Lazarells and Boy. 
This manloues to eat good meate,alwayes prouided hec 
do not pay forit himſelfe:he goes by the name of the H1wn- 
garie Courtier, marry, becauſe Ithinke thatnaine will not 
ſufficiently diſtinguiſh him, for no doubt hec hath more 
fellowes there, his name 1s Lazaretlo , he 1s none of theſe 
ſame ordinary eaters,that will deuour three breakfaſts, & 
as many dinners, witl{out any preiudice to their beauers, 
drinkingsor ſuppers3 but he hath a more courtly kind of 
hunger,and doth hunt more after nouelty, then plenty,lie 
oucr-heare him. 

Laya. O thou moſltitching kindly appetite, 
Which euery creaturein his ſtomacke feeles ; 
O leaue,lcaue yet atlaſt thus to tormentme. 
T hree ſeuerall Sallets haue I ſacriiiz'de, 
Bedew'd with; recious oyle and vineger 
Already to appealc thy greedy wrath. Boy. 

Boy. Sir. 

Laz4. Will the Count ſpeake with me. 


Boy. One of his Gentlemen is gone to enforme him of 


your communsg vir. 
L134. Thereisno way left for me to compaſlle this Fifh 


| head, butby being preſently made knowneto the Duke, 
Boy, T hat will be hard Sir, 


Laz4, When Ihauetaſted of this ſacred diſh, 
Then ſhall my bonesreſt in my fathers tombe 
In peace,then ſhall I dye moſt willingly, 
And as adiſh be ſeru'd to fatisfie 
Deaths hunger,and I will be buried thus : 
My Beere ſhalbe a charger borne by foure; 
The coffin where Ilye,apowdring tubbe, 
Beſtrew'd with Lettice,and coolefallet hearbes, 
My winding theet of Tanſeyes,the blacke guard 
Shalbe my folemne mourners, and in {tead 
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The Woman Hater. 


Of ceremonies, wholeſome buriall prayers: : 
A printed dirge inryme,{hall burie me 
In ſtead of teares, let them poure Capon ſauce 
Vpon my hcarſe,and ſalt in ſtead of duſt, 
Manchets for ſtones, for other gloriofts ſhields 
Giuemea Voyder,and aboue my hearſc 
or a Trutch fword,my naked knife ſtucke vp. 
The Comnt diſcoucrs himſclſe. 
Boy. Maſter, the Countis here. 
Laz4, Where?my Lord I do beſcech you. 


Count. Y are very welcome fir,I pray you ſtand vp,you 
'halldine withine. 


L134. I dobeſecch your Lordſhip by theloue 
{ {till h4ue borne to your honourable houſe. 

Count. Sir,what need allthis 2 you ſhall dinevvith me,l 
pray riſe, 

Laz4. Perhaps your Lordſhip takes me for one of theſe 
ame tcllowes,thatdo as it were reſpc&t victuals, 

Count. O \ir, by no meanes, 

Laza. Your Lordship ha's often promiſed, that when- 
ſocuer Ishould affc& greatneſſe, your owne hand should 
helpe to raiſe me, 

Count, And ſo much till affure your ſelfe of. 

Lea, And though I muſt confeſle,Ihaue ever shun'de 
Popularitie by the example of others, yetI do now fecle 
my ſelte alittle ambitious, your Lordship is great, and 
though young,yeta prove Counſeller. 

Count. Ipray you ltr leape into the matter,what would 


you hauec me doe for you? 
Laz4. 1 would entreat your Lordship to make mee 
knowneto the Duke. Count. When fir? 


Lez4. Suddenly my Lord, I would hauc you preſent 


me vnto him this mornins. 


Cownt, Itshall be done, but for what vertues, would 
you haue him take notice of you ? ; 
Las. Your Lordship $hall knoy that preſently. 
Tis putty of this fellow,he is of good wit, & agg ol 
CILLUle 


der ftiding,whe he is not trobled with this greedy worm. 

Lazar. Faith, you way intreat him to take notice of mec 
for any thing;for becing an excellent Farrier, for playing 
well at Span- counter,or ſticking kniucs in walles,for be- 
ng impudent,or for nothing; why may not I bec a Fauo- 
rite on the ſuddaine;] ſee nothing againſt it. 

Count. Not ſo fir, Iknow Yolhine not the face to bee a 
fauorite on the (uddaine, 

Lay. Why the you ſhall preſentme as a getlemi wel qua- 
lified,or one extraordinary ſecnin divers ſtrige miſteries, 

Count. In what Sir? as howe? 

Lazy, Marric as thus--- Enter Intelligencer, 

Count. Yonders my olde Spirit,that hath haunted mee 
daily,cuer ſince I was aprime Counſellor, I muſt berid 
othim,T pray you ſtay there, I amalitle buſie, I wil ſpeak 
with you on 

Laz4r, Youſhall bring meein, and after alittle other 
talke taking me by the hand, you (hall vtter theſe wordes 
to the Duke: May itpleaſe your grace, to takenote of a 
gentleman, wellread, deepely learned, and throughly 
grounded in the hidden knowledge of all Sallets and 
pothearbs whatſocuer, 

Count. *T will be rare,if you will walke before Sir, I will 
ouertakeyouinſtantly, 

Lazar. Your Lordihips euer, 

Count. T his fellow is a kind of Informer, one thar lines 
in Alchouſes, and Tauerns, and becauſe hee perceiues 
ſome worthy men in this land, with much labour & great 
expence,to haue diſcouered things dang & 
ouer the State; hee thinks to diſcouer as much out of the 
talkeofdrunkards in Taphouſes: hee brings me informa- 
tions, pick'd out of broken wordes, in mens common 
talke, which with his malitious miſapplication,, hee hopes 
will ſeeme dangerous , hee doeth befides bring mee 
che names of all the young Gentlemen in the Citie, 
thatyſe Ordinaries,or Tauerns,talking(to my thinking) 
only asthe freedom of their youth teach Rn my 
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further ends;for dangerousand ſeditious ſpirits, he 1s be- 
(ides an arrant whore-maſter , as any isin Millaine, of a 
lay mai. Iwillrotmeddle withthe Clergie, heisparcell 
Lawicr, & in my conſcience much of theirrel 
put vpon him ſome peece of ſeruice; come hither Sir, 
what haue you to do with me ? 

Int. Little my Lord,I onely come to knowe how your 
Lordſhip would employ me. 

Cont, Obſerued you that gentleman, thatparted from 
me but now, 

Tit. Iſaw himnow my Lord. 

Cont. I was ſending for you, I haue talked with this mi, 
and I doe find him dangerous. 

Int Is your Lord(hip in earneſt? 

Cont, Harke you fir,there may perhaps be ſome within 
eare=!not. He whiFpers with bim. 

Enter Lazarello ard his Boy. 

Laz. Sirrha will you venture your life, the Duke hath 
{ent the fith head tomy lord ? | 

Boy, Sirit he hauenot,kil me,do what you will with me. 

Lay. How vncertaine 1s the ſtate of all mortall things? 
I haue theſe Crolles from my Cradle,from my very Cra- 


dle,inſo muchthatT doe begin to growe deſperate: For-. 


tune Ido deſpiſe thee, do thy worlt; '& when Idobetter 
gather my lſelfe cogether,I do find 1t1s rather the partof a 
wilemangto prevent the ſtormesof Fortune by ſtirring, 
enento ſuffer them by ſtanding ſtill, to power themſelues 
vpon his nalzed body. I will aboutir. 


Cent, Vrho's within there 2 Enter 4 Seruing-man 


Letthis Gentleman out atthe backe dore, forgetnot my - 


inſtructions,it you find any thing dangerous; trouble not 
y ourſelfe,to find out me, but carrie your informations to 
the Lord Zucio,he 1s a man grauc and well experienced in 
cheſe buſinces., 
Tt, Your Lordihips Seruant, Exit Intelligencer and 
15, Willitpleaſe your worſhip walke 2 Serwingman. 
©. dir I was commung, I will ouer-take you, 
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Lazar. I'will attend you ouer againſt the Lord Gonderi« 
pers houle. 
Connt, You ſhall not attend therelong, (gin head 
Lax. T hither muſt Ito ſee my loues face, the EG Vit. 
Of a decre Fiſh,yer pure and vudellowred, 
Not known of man,no bred rough country hand, 
Hath once towucht thee, noPandars withered paw, 
Ror an vn-napkind Lawy ers creaſie fiſt, 
Hath onccf{lubberd thee:no Ladies ſupple band, 
Watto're with vrine, hath yetſe1z'd on thee 
With her two anbie talents:no Court hand, 
Whom ius ownenaturall fiith,or change of aire, 
Hath bcdeckt with ſcabs, hath mard thy whiutcr orace: 
C jct1tbc tough tlaw Futl then tor me, 


"= crop thc Hoyer ot thy Virgimte. Exit Layar, 


Count, This day Lam for ſooles, I am 3 all cheirs, 
doin ol 8 : to 017 YORZ wanton cockerd hires, 
Who Joe affect thoſernen aboue there{t, 
Jin wiric bat company thev {nul tebeth 
Idoe not with niuch labour {trine to be 
Thewiſeſt encrm thecompany: 
Butifor a foote,our wiidom ott amends, 
AS cncnues doe teach vs more then frienls, Exit. Comet. 
Tins Ali pt tint. 


Actvys IL. Scana L 


Enter Gondarino and bis ſet nants. 
Gag My Lord : 


% Gund P 19 
Serre, Eieres one hath bronght you a preſent. 


Gond. From whom,from a woman? ifit be from a woe 
man, b3d hun carricit backe, and tell her ſhece's a whore: 
What Sit? 

Ser, A Fish head my Lord. 

— Gond. WhatFishhead? 

* Sow. Ididnotaske that my lord, : 
: C | Cort, 
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GoaT W ion comms ut? 


Ser. From the Court. 

G4. O tis a Cods-head. 

Ser. No my Lord, 'tis ſome ſtrange head, it comes 
from the Dake. 

Gmd. Letitbecarried to my Mercer , I doc owe hing 
moaey for ſilkes,[top his month with that. ' Exit Sers. 
W 1s ther euer any man that hated his wife after death but 
T> and (orher ſake all women, women that were created 
onely for the preſeruation of Ifetle dogrzes, Enter Seru, 

Ser, My Lord, the Counts fiftzr becing ouertaken in 
the ſtreets, with a greathaile- ſtorme , 1s light at your gate, 
and defires Rome till che (torme be ouerpalt, 

Gond, Is (hee a woman ? 

Seru, Imy LocdIthinkeſo, 

Gond, Ihaue none for her then;bid her get her 2one,tel 
her ſhee is not welcome. 

Sera, My Lord,thee 1s noiy comming vp, 

Gond, Shee hall not come vpEtell her any thing,te!l her 
E haue but one great roome in my houſe, and I am 
NOW init at the cloſe ſ{toole. 

Sery. Shee's here my Lord. 

Gond. O impudence of women, I can kcepe dogs out 
oimy houſe, or I can defznd my houſe again(t cheeues, 
but cannot keep out wom:n. 

Enter Oriana, waitins wn, 4nd 4 Pare. 
Now Madam, what hath your Ladiſhip to ſay to me ?2 

0:44. My Lord, I was bold to craue the helpe of your 
houſe nal the ſhorme, 

Gond, Your Ladiſhi ps boldneſſe in comming , will bee 
impadenceinſtaying,for you arc moſt vnwelcome. 

Prins. Oh my 4-87 

Gona. Doc youlauzh, by the hate Ibcare to you, tis 
eruc. 

. Urian. Yare merry my Lord. 

Gonad. Letmelaugh to deathifT bee, or Cal bee whilſt _ 
Mou act here,or lueſhor any ofthy ſexe, 


Orianes 
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Oriana. T commend your Lordſhip. 


Gend. Doe you commend me? why doe you commend 


me?I give youno ſuch cauſe: thou art a filthy impudent 
whoreza woman,a very woman. 


Oria. Hayhazha. 

Gend. Begot when thy father was drunke. 
Oran. Your Lord({hip hatha good wits 
Gond. How? what haue I good wit ? 


Orian. Come my Lord, I haue heard before of your 
Lordſhips merry vaine in jeſting againſtour Sexe,which 
I beeing deſirous to heare , made mee rather chooſe your 
Lordſhips houſe, then any other , butI know I amwel- 
come. 


Gond. Let me notlive if you be:me thinkes *t Cotn nor 


become you,to come to my houſe, beine aſtrigerto you, 
I hane no won1an 1 ty noutc , tocntertaine you, nor to 
ſhe: Fou your chamber 3 why ſhould you come to me? I 
have no Galleries , nor banquetting houſes, nor bawdy 
pictures to itewe your Ladithip, 

Orian. Belecueme,this your Lordſhips plainnes makes 
me thinke my ſelfe more welcom, thenif you had ſworne 
by all the prettie Courtoathes that are , Thad beene wel- 
comer then your ſoule to your bodie, 

Gond. Now ſhee's intalking, treaſon will gether out, I 
durſt ſooner vndertake to talke an Intellizencer out of the 
roome,and ſpeake morethen he durſt heare , than taike a 
woman out of my 9, 6h Enter 4 Stywant. 

Seru. My Lord,the Duke becing inthe ftreets,and the 
ſtorme continuing, 1s centred your gate , and now com- 
ming vp. 

Gond. T he Duke ! now Tknow your arrant Madame; 
you haue plots andptiuate meetings in hand:why do you 
chooſe my houſe, areyou aſham'd to coctootin the olde 
coupling place,thoughit be leffe ſuſ;icious herez forno 


Chriſtian will ſuſpe& a womanto bein my houſe 
sf it cleanler there, 


,yetyou 


for there is acarc had of thoſe 
elles; and wherefoeuer you remoouc, your great 
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maintainer and you {h1l haue your lodgings directly op- 

olite, it is but putcinz on yournight-gowne, and your 
ira nodin you viiderſtand me? 

Orian. B:fore I would not vaderitind him, butnow he 
ſpeakes riddles to me indeed, 

Enter the Duke, .Arrign, 4nd Lucio, 

Duke. T'was a itrange haile-itocine, 

Lucio, T was exceeding ltrang?, 

Gond, Good ino: roy to your grace. 

Duc. Good morro.y Gmdarias, 

Gond, Julbce great Prince. 

Duke. Why thou!d you bezge for juſtice , I ncuer did 
you \wrong3waats the oitendor? 

Gond, A woman. | 

Luke. O Ikno,y your auncient quarrell againſt that 
"© ſexce;but what hainous criine hath thee commiurted?> 

Gond. Shee hath gone abroad. 

Duke. Whan it cannot be. 

Gond. Shee hath don? it. (before. 

Duke. How ? 1 neuer heard of auy woman that did [0 

Gond, It ihee havenot laid by thatmodceitic 
That ſhould attend a virgin,and quite voide 
Ofihamc,hath left the houſe where thee was vorne, 
As they thould neuer doczlet me endure 
Thepaines that thee 5hould ſuffer. 

Duxe. Hath shee ſo? whichis the woman 2 

Gond, T hus,this. + 

Date. How Ariz? Lucio? 

Gond. Ithen it is aplot,no Prince alive 
Shall torceme make my houſe,a brothel houſe; 
Not for the ftnnes, bur for the woinans ſake, 
I will not hauc her in my doores lo lons: 
Willthey make my houſe as baydy as their ,yae are ?, ; 

Duke. Is1t not Oriana? : is 

Lucio, Its. | 


Duke. Siſter to Count Pale 
Ari, The very lame, © 
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Ds#ke. Shee that lloue ? 
Lucio. Shec that youloue. 
Duke. I doe ſuſpect. 
Lucio. So doel, 
Duke. T his fellow tobe but a counterfeit, 
One that doeti ſecme to loath all woman kind, 
To hatc himſelfe, becauſe he hath ſome part 
Ofywoman in ium;ſeemes not to endure 
To ſce,or to beeſecne of any woinan, 
Onely, becauſe he knowes 1t15 ticir nature 
To wish to taſte that which is moſt forbidden: 
And with this show,he may the better compalle 
(And with farrele(le ſuſpition)his baſe endes, 
Lucio, V pon my lite*tis ſo. 
Dake. And 1 doe know, 
Before his laine wite gaue lum thatoitence, 
He was the greateſt ſeruantto thatſeve, 
T hat ener was; what doth this Lady here 
with him alone? why ſhould he raile at her 
to me ? 
Lucio. Becauſe your grace might not ſuſpeR, 
Duke. T was fo:1 doe loue her {traingely; 
I would taineknow the trut1:counfel me, They 3. whiſper 


> 


Entcy Count, La%arclls, ani his boy. 

Count. It falls out better then we could expect Sir, that 
we ſhould finde the Duke and my Lord Gondarins toge- 
ther,both which you deiireto be acquainted with. 

Lazar. T was vcry happy: Boy, goedowne into the 
kitchin, & leet you can {pie that ſame; Iam now in ſome 
hope:I haue methinkes a kind of feauer ypon me, 

Exit Boy. 
A certaine gloomineſle within me, doubting as irwere, 
betwixt two paſsions; there is no young maide, vypon her 
wedding dl , When ker husband ſets farſt foot in the 
"2 blushes,and lookespale againe,oftnerthenIdoe 
icreisnoPoetacquainted with moreshakings & 
ST, C3 qua- 


— 
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aakinges,rowardes the latterend of this new play,when 
hee's in that caſe, thathe ſtandes peeping betwixtthe cur- 
taines, ſo fearetfully,that a bottle of Ale cannot be opened, 
but he thinkes ſome body hiſles, then I am at this inſtant. 

Comnt. Arethey in conſultatiogitthey be,eithermy yong 
Duke hath gotten iome baſtard, and js perſwading my 
knight yonder, to father the childe, and marne the 
wench,or elſe ſome Cock-pitistobe built. 

Lata. My Lord?whatnoble mann's that? 

* Count, His name is Lncgogtis hee that was madea Lord at 
the requeſt of ſome of his friendes for his wiues ſake, he af- 
fects to bee agreat States-man,and thinkes it conſiſtes in 
night cappes,and iewels, and tooth-pikes? 

Laxz4. And whats that other? 

Count. A Knight Sir,that pleaſeth the Duke to fauour, & 
to raiſc to ſome extraordinarie fortunes, hee can make as 

ood menas himſelte, eueric day in the weeke and 
. 76" . 

Laza. For what was he raiſed. 

Count, T ruely Sir, I amnot able to ſay direQlie,for what; 
but tor wearing of red breeches asItake it, hee s abrauc 
man, hee will ſpend three Knighthoodes at a mo 
without trumpets, 

Laza My Lordiletalkewith him, forI hauc a friend, 
that would gladlic receiue the humour, 

Count. It he haue the itch of Knighthood vppon him, let 
him repaireto that Phiſation, heele cure him ; but I will 
give you a notezis your friend fatorleane?. 

Lax. Something fat. 

Count, Twill be the worſe for him. 

Laze. Lhopethats notmaterial. 


Cont, V eric much, for there is an impoſte {ſctvppon 


Knighthoodes,and your friend ſhall pay a Noblein the 


pound, | | 

D:ke. I do not like examinations, 

We ſhall find out the truch more eaſalie, 
39mg other way lelle noted, and that courſe, 


Should 
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Should notbe v{de,till we bee ſure toproue 
Some thing dire&lic,for when they perceive 
Themſclucs ſuſpeRted,they will then proude 
More warilic to aunſwere, 
Luc. Doth ſhe know your Grace dothlouc lier, 
Duke She hath neuetx heard it. 
Luc. Thenthus my Lord; They whiſper 4g aints 
Lays. Whats hee that walkes alone ſo Gadly with his 
handes behind him? 
Ceunt. The Lord of the houſe,he that you defire to be 


acquainted with, hee doth hate women for the ſame cauſe 
that 1 loue them, 


L474. Whats that? 


Cont, Forthat which Apes want: you perceive me Si? 

Lazs. Andis hee ſad,can hee be ſad, that hath ſorich & 
gcmme vnder his roote,as that which 1 do follow? 
What yong Ladies that? 

Count. Which: HaueT mine cye {tyhtperfet, Tis my 
filter, did I fav the Duke had a baſtard? what thould ſhe 
make here with him,and his Councel!l; ſhee hath no pa» 

ersin her hand, to petition to them, ihec hath neuer a 
arband in-priſon, whoſe releaſe fl.e might fue tor; Thats 
a fine tricke fora wencn; to gette her husband clapt vp, 
that ſhemay more frecly,& with leile ſuſpition,viſite the 
private {tudies of men in aurhority, Now 1] do difcouer 
their conſultatio, yon tellow 1s a Pandar without al falua-» 


ton;Butlet mee not condemne her too rathly, without 


waying the matter; ſhees a young Lady, Shee went 


foorth carelic thismorning with a waiting woman, and. 


bes 


a Page,or ſo: Thisis no garden houſe,in my conſcience 


' D 
ſhee went forth with no dithoneſt entent; for ſhe did not 


pretend going toany ſermon in the further end of the 
Cittie: Neither went ſhe toſee anic odde olde Gentle- 
woman, that mournes forthedeath of her husband,or the 
loſlc ofher friend, and mult haue young Ladies come to 
comfort her: Thoſe are the damnable Bawdes, Twas 


noſct meeting certainclic ; for there was no water-wo- 
EO | | | | : | SILK) 
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man with her, theſe three dates, on my knowledge :He 
take with her : Good mor: ow my Lord, 

Gord. Y are welcome Sir :; her's her brother come now 
to doc a kind oifice for his ſiſter, 15 it not ſlranoe? 

Count, Tan. glad to mect vou here Siſter, 

Oria. Ithanke you good Brother : and if you doubt of 
of the caule of my commyeng, I can Satiffie you, 

Ceunt. Notaithyl dare truſt thee, I doc ful: et ihon art 
honcR, for itis lo rare a thing to bee honeit aizonglt you, 
that ſome one manin anage, may perhaps ſutpett ſome 
two women to be honeſt, but never bctecagat vennty, 

Zn Let your returne ve {udgdaine, ; 
£191. VniuſpeAcd ty them, 

Dws Nilkall, fo tha! Lbeltperceine tnen Love, if there 
be any, Farewel, 

Count. Letmeintreatvour graceto {tay alittle, 
To know a Gentleman, to whome vour {cite 
Is much beholding, le hath made tic ſport 
For your whole Court thele 8. yeares,0nmy knozyle Te, 

Duk. Hs name? 

Cornt, Latarcila, 

Di. i heard of him this morning, which :s he ? 


mm. af 


Count. Lacatcllo, pluck vp thy Spirits, thy fort ines are. 


now railing, the Duke cals for thee, and thou Biulthe ace 

quainted with lum. 
Lizs, Hes going away, and Imuſt of nec<ltie ſtay 

here, vpon buſes, 

Count, 1 isall one, thou ſhalt know Im 6; 

Lax4, Stay alittle, if hee ſhouid off totaie mee away 
with him, and by that meancs 1ſhould looſe that I ſecke 
tor;butit hc ſhould, wil not Toe with hm, 

Count, Layarulathe Duke ltayes, wilt thoulooſe this op» 
portugitic? 

Laza. How muſt Ifpeake to him ? 

Count, I was wel thought of:you muſt not talke to him, 
as you do toanordinaty man,hone[} plainc ſence;but you 
mult winde 4.0 athim : for example, if hee ſhould ake 


you 
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you what a clockeit1s, you muſtnot ſay ; if it pleaſe your 
erace,tis nine, butthus; thrice three a clocke,ſo pleaſe my 
Soueraiene,or thus; looke how many muſes there doth 
Vpon the {weet banckes of thelearned Wellz (dwell, 
And jul{tſo many {troakes the clocke hath ſtrooke, 
And fo forth, and youmuſtnow & thenenter into a de- 
ſcription. 
Laz4, I hope Iſhall doe it. 
Ccunt. Come: May itpleaſe your grace to take note ol 
a gentleman, well ſcene,deepely read, & throughly grou- 
ded in the hidden knowledge of all fallets and pothearbs 
whartſoeuer. 
Duk, I ſhall deſire toknow him more inwardly. 
Lax. Tkifle the Oxe-hide of your Graces foot. 
Co, ery well:will your grace queſtion him alittle ? 
Dai, How old are you 3 
Laz4. Full eight and twenty feucrall Almanackes 
Hath been compyled,all for ſeucrall yeares, 
* Since ar{t I drew this breath, foure prentiſhips 
HaucI molt truly ſerucd in this world: 
And eight and twenty times hath Phoebus carre 
Runne out his yearely courſe ſince. 
Dak, I'vnderſitand you Sir, : | 
Luc, How like anignorant Poet he talkes. 
Duk, You are eight and twenty yeare old? what tune of 
the day doe you hold it to be? 
_ Laza. Aboutthe time that mortals whettheir knies 
_ Onthreſholds,on cheir ſhoe foles,and on ſtayres: 
Now bread 1s grating,and the teſty cooke 
Hath much to doe now,now the Tables al! 
Dk. 'T is almoſt dinner time? 
Lax. Yourgrace doth apprehend me very rightly, 
Count. Your grace ſhal find himin yourfurther coferece 
Graue,wiſe,courtly, & ſcholler like,vnderſtidingly read 
In the neceſsities of the life of man. 
He knowes that mans mortall by his birth; 


He knowes thatmen muſt dye,and therefore liue; 
D He 
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He kknowes that man muſtliue,and therefore eate, 
Andiiithhall pleaſe yo ur grace, t9 accompany YC our ſelfe 
witit lim, I doubt not,out that kce will at the lea! t, make 
©0041 TT COmmendations, 
Dith, Attend vs L,a%wls, we doe want 
Ix was we haue FCG yOu 


Reported from vour honorable frie:1:t, 

L 44. "REP 1; Lord ſtandbetwixtmeeand my oner- 
crrow, you know Iamtid here, an: 6 may 1 ot depart, my 
gracious Lord, fo watgittic are the buiznos  ofvriige VWnes 
Winch attins time doe call vpÞ9n nice, nt I wHi rather 
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Dit, Viltnen farews!! aim 
G:n. Cort, Long lie atten y9u1- Grace, 
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Soi are claſpes,w-uc 1C11,men adore; 
all, z1 (pi ited embraces 

Or \ omen; te NUCH Pray ied Amazencs, 

Fono: VIEW NC —_ one infirmities ſo well, 

AL: ide of thenaſl i{clues a people,an: iwlutmen 

They take amongſt them, they condemne to die, 

Perceiuing that their follie made them fit 

Foliueno lonzer, that would willingly 

Comeinthe worthletle preſence of a woman, 


2 


Iwill 


Jt he Wman Hater. 


I will attend,and fce waat my young Lord will doe with 
h1s {iiter, 
Fricy Lavavelloes Boy, 
B:y. My Lord; tie fith head 15 cone againe. 

Conn, Wintier. 

Boy. T know whither my Lord, 

Cont. h.cepc it fron Zenarells t Siſter hall T conferre 
Witt: you private, to invvy the cauſe of the Dukes 
commine hither, I inow he makes You acquainted with 
{1s buſines of State, 


Gia, tie fate vou brother, for I ſee you arcieclous 
Fiy : 
ofimce 


Cond No tlere Givi bee ſome courſe taken for her 


= FF. 


. 
4 NO, 


Lit, £,1-4 900 art chappieythy carriage hath begot 
louc, 1nd that love hat! Li brought forth fruites, thou art 
hore 11 tne company Ort, a man honourable, that will 
heipe wceto tatotthe bounties of the Sea, & when thou 
haſt fo Lone, thou {halt retire thy ſelſe vnto theCourt,& 
theretaſtofthe delicates of the earth; and be oreatin the 
eycs of thy Soreraigne: now no more ſhalt thou need to 
ſcrambletor thy mcate,nor remoue thy ſtomack with the 
Court; but thy creditſhall commaund thy hearts delire, 
and a! nomilties ſhall be ſcnt as preſents vnto thee. 

Conn?. Good Silter, when you ſec your own time, wall 
you retune home, x 

0:14. Y <s brother, and not before. 

Laza. Iwillgrow populcrin tins State, & onerthrow 
the fortunes of a number,that live by extortion. 


Count. Lat arello, beſtirre thy ſelfe mmbly and ſodainly, 
and here nic xrih PALLCICE, 
to hearc. 


Laz4. Let me notfailfrom my ſelte; ſpeake Tam bound 


Connt. So ait thouto reuenze, when thou ſhalt heare 
the filh head 15 gone,and we know not whither. 
Laz. I wil notcurſe, nor {weare,nor rage,nor raile, 


Ner with contempteaus tonguc,acculc my Fate; 
D 2 Though 


a i 4h Maj 


The Woman Hater. 


Though Tmight juſtly doit, nor wall I 
With my  ſelfe rod for tins ewll : 
Shall I entreat your Lord(hip to be ſecne 
A little longerin the company 
Of a man croſs'd by Fortune, 
Count, Ihateto leaue my friend in lus extremities, 
L4z4. *Tisnoble in you,thenl] take yourhand, 
And do proteſt, do not follow this 
For any mallice,or for priuat ends, 
But with a loue,as gentle and as chaſt, 
Asthata brother to his filter beares : 
And if Iſce this aſh head yet ynknowue, 
Thelaſt words thatmy dying father ſpake, 
Betore is eye-[trings br ake;thall not of mie 
So often be remembred,as our necting, 
Fortune attend me,as my ends ate juſt 
(ial of pure loue, and free from lerule Juit., 
Comnt. Farwellmy Lord, I was enitreated to inte vour 


Locdthip to a Ladies vpſittine, 


Gnd, O my cares, why Madam, will 102 v0 10a 4 
Our brother,y on are waited for by 9 7 rreat ma}, hoe brins 
YOU ro him, 


Oria. I mevery wel may Loard,vou do miilalre nug, if Ou 
thinke :laffetgromer CO p64; then y our leife, 

Gmd. Whatmadneſle pol ffelleth thee, tlat thou canſt 
:mazine mea fit man to entgrtaine Ladies; I tell thee, | do 
vſc to teare their haire,to xick them, and to twiadoe their 
noſes,if they be not carefull in woiding me. 

Orie. Your Lordſhip may deſcant Vpon your Owne ve» 
hautor as pleaſe you,butI proteſt, ſo ſiveet and courtly it 
appeares1n my eye,that Imeancnot to leaue you yet. 

Gond,1 [hall grow rough, 


ria. Arough carriage is beſt in a man, Iledine with 
you my Lord.” 


Gond, Why Iwill ſtarue thee,thou ſhalt have nothing. 


Oria. Lhaue heard of your Lordihips nothing, Ile put 
cuatto the venture, 


Gona, Well, 


 TheWWoman Hater. 


Gond.Well,thou ſhalt haue meat, Lle {end it to thee. 

0ri4. Ile keepe no [tate my Lord,neither doe | ;nourne, 
Ile dine with you, 

Gond, Is {ucha thing as this allowed to line : 

What pozver hat! let thee looſe vpon the cart 
To plague vs for our finnes? out of my dores, 

Or:4. I would your Lordihip did but ſee lioty wet: 

T his furic doth become you,it doth {hey 
Soneerethelife,as 1t were naturall.” 

Gond, O thou damn'd woman, I will flie tie vengeance 
That hangs aboue thee,follow if thou dart, 

Exit Gondavino, 

Orie, ] muſt notleaue this fellow, I will torment hum to 
To teach his paſsions againſt kind to mone, (maines, 
1 hetorehehates,the more le {eeme to loue, 

Exeunt Oriana and Maid. 
Enter Panda an Mercer 4 citizen, 

Pand, Sir, what may be done by artſhal be done, 
I weare not this blacke cloake fornothing, 

Mer. Pertormethis,helpe me to tis greatheire by leare 
ning,and you ſhall want no blacke cioakes,taftaties, filke- 
grogerams, ſattins & veluets arc minegtiey ſhalbe yours 3 
pertorme what you haue promiſed, & you thall make me 
a louer of Sciences,I will ſtucte the learned languages, & 
keepe my ſhop-booke in Latine. 

Pand. Trouble me not no:v, 1willnot fayle you within 
this houre at your thop. |» 

Mer. Let Arthaue her courſe. Exit Mercer. 

Enter Curtezan. 

Pand. Tis well ſpoken, Madma. 

Mad, Haſt thou brought me any cuſtomers. 

Pan. No. 

Ma. What the deuill do'ſt thou in blacke, 

Pa, As all ſolemne profeſlors of ſetled courſes, doe co 
ver my knauery withit : will you marry a citizen, reaſo- 


nably rich,and vnreaſonably fooliſh, ſfilkes in his ſhoppe, 


money kn his purſe,and no witin his head? 
| D 3 Ma, Out 
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T hs Woman Hater. 


Mz, Out vpon him,Iconld haue bin otherwiſe then ſo; 
there was a Knight{frore hee would haue had mee, if 1 
woud havelent him but forty fliinzs to have redeem d 
ns Cloale, tO 79 to we han 


Pm, ihe : ourwalteoans 1 ter ſhall have lum, cal 
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y married anone, 
ar, And cvtiyoratter i fy | will worke vpon my Citl- 
vinthneis warme, I mull not fuller vi t6 Conti 
Wigs 1235 woe 2r8,tie openeit foules are haraly oil 

C ICY ONCE Erow jealous. Frount, 
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PF: THLNF-10 8/4) Fern 
Actvs TIh Scana TI. 


Enter Gondarins flying the Lady. 

Cond. Sane me yebetter powers,letme not («ll 
Betweene the looke embracements of a woman : 
Heaucngit my ftnnes be ripe growneto a head, 

And mult attend your Vengeance: I beg notto diucrt mv 
Or to repriue awhile thy punichment (fate, 
Onely 1 craue,and care me equall heavens, 

L.: <rnot our furious rodd,that muſtafilitme, 
B2thatimpertectnecce ct nature, 

44 nite: CD VYGINAn, V Ntatiate Woman, 

Fila wenothno', A QUIES,A tfirftinius'd 

io teacia Cit {or encet It extrcames ang 200ds? 
VWerevwen Ot MAC ©; ir{ojucs,t; '©e,VNCON fin'd 
Commanncc:; ofour owne allcctons:; 

An canitbe, that this moil perfect creature, 

This image ot his inaker zwell {Guard man, 

Should leaue the handfaſt,taat K had of frace, 
Totallinto a womans calle ec armes, 


E ater Oriana. 


Oriand. 


— — 
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T heWWoman Hater. 


Orian. Now Ferns be my ſpecc! , infpireme with all the 
{cuerall ſubtii] remptations , that thoy haſt alrea-!y 


7 31 ig), 
or haſt in ſtore hereafterto befgve v Wa our ſexc: grant 
ti tat imay a apply that Pluſicke tizat 15 molt apt to worke 


pon imm:y whether he will Ire {th beeinoor's WIL Wan- 
nnele, ftnging , Mauncing, or bo: CinT pai 5TONAtE , WI 
:OrnNe,oriyith (ad and ſerious lookes,cunn nay mingled 
- wth {; che ee with ſealing ,lifping , king > thehand, and 
makin: - ſhort curſies : Or with weharſocucr other nimble 
por cr he may bee caught: doc thou infuſe mto mee, and 
WW; henIhave him, E will ſacrifice him VÞ to t1ce. 
Gond, It comes aTaAngnew apparltions, 
And tempting ſpits: nope and reve ne tir iclfe, 
Tell why d wu f0liowellt met Ifeare tice _ 
As | teare MINCE Ar $ ail Lron Lie, 
Orian, NV Fo dlamayomnai WAY 7 CN aone--- 
Gd. Tat] hate eruely, thouhaditbetter bin a devil}. 
_ Why my vnpatien: Lord? (WOmen. 
Gind. Denis v cre once cout, th 
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AY. = 
ere they excetd you 
Ories, Canve Leſo vneuhocanvelieeze,and 
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Such a ſummers heat Co ready 

To WOTNE, nay Cont we [ord turnenRNtawayinſcornc, 
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They haue vet enc.ug \ on Natu e,trveo CON! lexion, 
Tf:0! LIC FCC 7 13d V\ wo IC ,a LOrc eag LC, 
Al eaten MCitmg 1D ſpeaking cic, 
find {ucha 1939.uC wooſe language taices the care 
COtfhict religion, wt men moit anitere 2 
It tneſe may hope to pleaſe, looke here, 

Cond, This woman with entreaty wo'd ſhow ail, 
Lacy ti nere les your way, pray yefarewell, 

Orian, Yarc yetto harſh, to dillonant, 

Ther'sno true mulickemn your words ,my Lord. 

Gond. What (hall I giuec thee to be gone ? 
Hearesta,and tha wantslodging, take my houſe, tis bi @ C= 
 nough\tis thine owne,twill hold fiuelecherous Lords, & 
their lackies without dafcouery: ther's ſkoues and bathing 


tubacs. Galans, 


"Is 
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The Woman Hater, 


0ria. Deare Lord : y are too wild, 

God. Shat have a YoRor too, thou ſhat, "bout ſixe 
and twentie, tis a picaling, age; or Ican heipethee to a 
handſome viner:or it thoulackt a page,ile give thee one, 
preethe keepe houſe, and leaue mee, 

0ria. IdoeconfefteTam to eafte, too much woman, 
Not coy enoughto take affeftion, OS 
Yet I can frowne and mp a paſsion Joy 
Euenin the bud : I can ſay 
Men plcafetheir preſent heates; Then pleaſe to leaue vs. 
Icanhold vit, and by my Clummick power 
Draw Sores from the melting louers brane, 

Aym Ccs, and Flezigs : Fetto you my Lord 

My Love, iny beiter (ele, ] put theſe oft, 

Doing that otfhce, not befits our ſex, 

Entrcat a man to ioue; 

Areyenotvetrelenting, ha ye vloud and Spirit 

inthofe veines, ye are no Image, though yee bee as{hard. 

As marble, fure ye haue mo Iyver, if ye had, 

'Twould ſend a lively and defiring heate 

To euery member: i5 net this muſerahle, 

A thing fo truely formd, ſhaptout by Symetry, 

Has alt the organs that belong to man, 

And working to, yet to ſhew all theſe 

LikeGdead motions moung, vpon wyers, 

Then g00« my Lord, leaue > 36s you haue beene, 

And ireel; be what you were fir[t entended for : a man. 
7 Gond, Tho" art a precious peece of ſlic damnation, 

i will bedeatie, ] will locke yp my cares, | 

Tempt me not, I willnot loucz if I doe, 

Orre. Then ic hate you. ( Sunne, 

Cond, Let me benointed with hony, and turii'd into the 
Tobe ſtung to death with horſe-flies, | 
i] car{tchou, thou breeder, hereilc ſit, | 
Andin deſpizhtofthee I will lay nothing, 

0774. Letme with your fairepaticnce, fit beſide you? 

_ Gond, Naddam, Ladic,tempter,ton Tue, Woman, ayre, 


Lookc 
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TheWoman Hater. 


L ooke to me, I ſhall kicke; I ſay againe, 
Looke to me Tſhal kicke. 


01:4. I cannot thinke your better knowledge can vyſc a 
woman ſo vncuullly. 


Gond, I cannot thinke, Iſhall become a coxcombe, 
Toha' my hare curl'd, by an idle finger, 
My checkestvrne Tabers ,and be plaid vpon, 
Mane eyes looktbabies in, & my noſe blowd to my hand, 
I fay againe I ſhall kicke, Cure Tihall, (mind 

Ons. Tis but your outſide that you ſhew : Iknow your 
Neuer was ouiltie of ſo great a weaknes, 

Or could the tongues of Fall mcn1oynd togeather 
Poſlefle me with a thoughtof your dillike 

My weuknes were aboue a w omans,to fall off 
From my aftetion,for one cracke of thunder, 
O wod you could Tae my Lord, 

Gend. Iwod thou wouldſt fit hl] ,and ſay nothing:what 
mad-man letthee looſe ro do more maichief then a douſen 
whirlwinds ,keepethy hands:in thy muffe,and warme the 
idle wormes in thy fingers ends wall yee bee doing (till, 
will no ntreating ſerue yee, no lawfull warning, 1 aut 
remoue and{eaue your Ladiſhip; n nay neuer hope to ſtay 
me, for ] will runne, from that Smooth, Smiling, witching, 
Couſenine, Tempting, Damming face of thine, as farre as 
I canfind any land, w there I will put my ſeltcinto a daily 
courſe of Curſes he thee,and all thy Familie. 

_ Oriana. Nay good my Lord fit till, ile promiſe peace 
And fould mine "Ay mes vp, let but mine eye diſcourſe, 
Orletmy voyce ſetto ſomepleaſing corde,ſound out 
The ſullen ſtraines of my nes[lefted loue, 

Gon, Sing till thou cr acke thy treble ſtring in peeces, 
And when thou haſt doae ,put vp thy pipes and wal ke, 
Doe any thine, ſit ſtill and tempt me not. 


0:54. Thad dhe ling at dores for bread, then [1715 to. 


tis fchow, but for hate:ifthis ſhould be told in the Court, 
t. atI bein to wocLords, what a troop of the vnfrult no- 
bilitic ihould Ihvearts ny 'odzing to Morrow morning. 


io Co ome 


Come ſlcepe, and with thy [weet e2cemmin 


” 
5? 
Lock mein delight a while, 


Let [ome pl TI ng Dreanses begwile 
All my j ancies that from thence, 
1 may feele an influrnce, | 
All my powers of care bereauing. 


$ ns. 


Theuzh but 4 ſnaddow, but 4 ſl.ing, 

Let me know ſome little Toy, 

zVe that [uffer long arsy 

Avecontented with a thanght 

Through an idle fancie wrought 

O let my ioyes bane ſome abiding, 

Gond. Hauc you done your waſlayle, tis ahandſome 
drowſiedittie ile aflure yee, now I had as leeue here a 
Catte cry, when her taileis cutoff, as heare theſe lamen- 
tations,theſclowheloue-layes, tiele bewaylements, you 
chinke you haue caugnt me Ladte,vouthinke Imelt now, 
like adiſh of May butter, and runne, all into brine, and 
paſsion, yes, Yes, | am taken, looke how I crofſe m 
armes, looke palc,and dwyndle,and wood cry, but for 
ſpoyling my face, v.emuſtpart,nay we'l avoyd all Cere- 
mony,no kiſsing Ladie, Ideſire to know your Ladiſhip 
no more; death of my ſoule the Duke, 

Oria. God keepe your Lordſhip, 

Gond. From thee and all thy ſex. 

01:4. Ve be the Clarke and crie Amen, 


\* 


Your Lordibips eueraſiured enemic 0r7414, 
Exit Ortana, M ant Goudarino. 


 Aecrvs III Sczna II. 
Enter Dug, ArYigo, Lnco. 
Gora. All thedayes good, attend your Lordſhip, 
Dake. We thanke you Gonderins, is 1t poſcible, 
Can belecfclay hold oa ſuch a miracle, 
To ſee thee, one that hath cloyſtred vp all paſsion, 


Tarnd wilfull yotary,and forſxornc, cenuerſe with wo- 


met: 


The Woman Hater. 


men in company and faire diſcourſe,with the beft beauty 
of Myllaine ? 

Gon. Tis true, and if your Grace that hath the ſway 
Of the whole State, wil ſuffer this lewd ſexy 
T heſe women, to purſew vs to our homes, 

Notts be praid,nor to be rail'd away, 

But they will woe,and daunce,and ting, 

And ina mannet, looſer then they are 

By nature (which ſhould feeme impoſsible) 

To throiy their armes,on our vawilling neckes, 

Dyk, No more,I can ſee through your viſlore,diſſemble 
Doe notI know thou haſt vs'd all Arte, (it no more, 
To worke vpon the poore {implicitie , 

Of this yong Maide, that yet hath knowne none ill > 
Think(t that damnation will frightthoſe that wooe 
From othes, and lics? butyetIthinke her chaſt, 

And will from thee, before thou ſhalt appl 

Stronger temptarions,beare her hence with mee, 

Gond. Ny LAG, Is not this to gaine new Trace, 

But howſoeucr you eltecme my wordes, 

My loue and dutie will not ſuffer mee 

To ſee you fauour ſuch a proſtitute, | 

And I ſtand by dumb; without Racke, Torture, 

Or Strappado, Ile vnrippe my ſelfe, 

I doe conteſle I was in company, with that pleaſing peece 
of frailtie, that we call woman; I doe confeſle after along 
and tedious ſeige,Iyeclded, 

Duk. Forward. 

God. Faith my Lord to come quickly to the point,the 
woman you {ay with mei1s 4 whorezan arrant whore, 

Duk, Was thee not Count Palvres Siſter ? 

God. Yes, that Count Paleres Sifter js naught, 

Dk. Thou daritnot ſay fo. 

Cond. Not, if itbe diſtaſting to your Lordſhip, but giue 
mee freedome, & I dare maintaine,ſhe ha's imbrac'd this 
body,and growne tout as cloſe, as the hot youthtull vine 
to tae clme. 


2 Bukg. 


The Woman Hater. 


Duk.T wice haue I ſeen her withthee,twice my thoghts 
were prompted by mine eye, tohold thy [tr1Aneſle falſe 
and impoſterous: is this your mewwing vp, yourftrictre= 
tirement,your bitterneſle and gaule againſt that ſex:haue 
I not heard thee ſay,thou would{t ſooner meet the Byſiliks 
dead doing eye,then meet a woman tor an object: looke rt 
be true you tell mee, or by our countries Saint your head 
gocs off: if thou proue a whore,no womans face thal euer 
moue me more. Excunt, 

Manent Gondarino, 

Gond. So,ſo,'tis as it ſhould be, are women crowne fo 
mankind ? Muſtthey be woong, I haue a plot ſhal blow 
her vp,ſhee flyes, ſhee mounts, Ile teach her Ladyſhip to 
dare my furie,Lwill be knowne and feard,and moretruly 
hated of women then an Eunuch, Enter Oriaud. 
Shees here azaine, good gaule be patient, for I mult dif- 


ſcmble, 
0:14. Now my cold froſtic Lord,my woman Hater,you 
that have ſworne an eucrlailing hate ro allour ſex:by my 
troth good Lord,andas Iam yet a maid,my thoght'twas 
excellent ſport to hearc our honour {\ycarc out an Al» 
phabet,chafenobly like a Generall,kicke like arelty jade 
and make:1l faces : Did your good Honor thinke I was in 
loue ? where did Ifirft beginto take that heat? from thoſe 
tyo radiant eyes,that piercing fight?ohthey were loucly, 
it the ball; ſtood r1521t andtnere'salegge made our of a 
dainty (taffe, Where the Gods be thanked, there is calfe 
ynough, 
Gona, Pardon hum Ladie that is now a comnuertite, 
Your beantic hike a 5amharh wrought this wonder, 

Ortzac Alitle, it's 1t beene prick't at the heart, 15 
the ſtomacke come done, vill it rav:e no more at 
wolnen, and call 'e;n Diucls, ſhee Cattes, and Gob- 
blins. 

Gmd. Hee that ſh:ll marry thee, had better ſend tne 
poore remainder of his dayes in a Dong-barge, for 
TWO PCACEA WEEKE, Atta hind punſelic; 


Doyne 


The IVoman Hater. 


Downe againe Spleene, Iprecthee downe againe, ſhall 1 
find favour Ladie ? ſhall at length my true vnfained pene- 
tence get pardon for my harſh vnſcaſoned follics ?I am 
no more an Athieſt, no,I doe acknowledge, that dread 
powrefu!l Deitie, and his allquickning heats, burne in my 
breſt : oh be not as Iwas, hard, vnrelenting;but as Iam,be 
partner of my Fires. 

Oria. Sure weſhall haue ſtore of Larkes,the Skies will 
not hold vp long, Iſhould haue looked as ſoone for froſt 
in the dogge dayes,or another Inundation, as hop'd this 
ſtrange 5.4 aboue myracle: let mee looke vpon 
your Lordftip; is your name Gondarino, are you Mill aines 
Generall, that great Bug-beare bloodic-bones,at whoſe 
very name all women, from the Ladie to the Landrelle, 
ſhake like a cold fit, 

Gond. Good patience helpe me, this Fever will inrage 
my bloud againe : Maddam Iam thatman; Iam euenhec, 
that once did owe vnreconciled hate toyou, and all that 
beare the name of woman: I am the man, that wrong'd 
your honour to the Duke, I am hee that ſaid you were vn- 
chaſt,and proſtetute;zyetT am he,that dare deny all this, 

Oria. Your big Nobilitic is very merrie, 

Gond Lady tis true that I have wronzd you thus, 

And my Contritionis as true as that, 

Yet hauc | found a meanes to make all good againe, 

I doe beſcech your beautic,not for my {elte, 

My merrits are yet in conception, 

But for your honors ſafetie,and my zeale 

Retyre a while, whilttI vnſay my ſelfe vnto the Duke, 
 Andcaftoutthat ewll Spirit, I have polleſt him with, 
I have a houſe conuenmiently private. 

Ori. Lord,thou haſt wrong'd my innocence , but thy 
contcls:on hath gain'd thee faith. 

Gond, By the true honeſtſeruice,thatTowe thoſe ces, 
My meannsg 1s a3 fpotles as my faith, ſtranzely, 

0:14, The Duke doubt mine honour 2? a May waz 
T wiil not belong, before 1lc be enlaro'd againe, 
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Gond, A day ortwo, 

014: Nine own ſeruants ſhall attend me, 

G33, Your Ladiſlyps commaund 1s zood, 

Gir14u, Looke you be true. Exit Orians 

Cord, | Ifeietmeloſe the ho7es my ſoule aſpires to: 
I xill be a ſcourge to all females 1n my life , and after my 
cdeath,thename of Gonda1mmo (hail be terrible to the mighty 
womenoftheeartis they (hailtlhake at my name, and at 
the ſound of 1t, their knees ſhall knocke togetherzand the 
{bailrnmne into Nunneries, for they and Iare beyond all 
hope irreconcilable :; forifI could endure an eare witha 
holein't,or a pleated locke,or a bare-headed Coachman, 
that firs like a ligne , where great Ladies are tobec ſold 
withinzagrecment betwixt vs, were not to bee deſpaired 
of, if] could bee but brought to endure to ſeewomen, I 
would haue them come 2!l once aweeke and kiſle mee, 
where Witches doe the diuzll in token ol homage : I muſt 
notliuc here, wil tothe Court,and there purſue my plotz 
when ithath tooke , women ſhall ſtand in awe, but ofmy 
100k, ; E xit. 


Acrvs III. <cax, IIl 


Enter two Intelligencers,diſtouering treaſon in the Courtiers wards, 

1.Intel, Theretake your (tanding , be cloſe and vigilat, 
here will Tſet my ſelfe, and let him looke to his language, 
a thal know the Duke ha's more earcs in Court than two. 

2.1it, Ne quottmumtoa tittle,let him ſpeake wiſely,and 
plainely,and as hiddenas a can,or I hall cruth him,a ſhall 
not ſeape charraRers,though a ſpeake Babel, I ſhallcruſh 
Ium:we have a Fortune by this ſeruice hanging ouer vs, 
that within this yearc or two, I hope weſhall be called to 
be examiners, weare politicke gownes garded with cop- 
per lace, makinz great faces full of feare and office , our 
labours may deſcrue this, 

1.Ist, 1 hopeit ſhail: why ha's not many men bin raiſed 
from this worming trade, firſt to gaine good accelle to 
great men, then to haue commiſs;ons out tor ſearch, and 


laitly, 
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laſtly,to be worthilynam'd at a great Arraignment:yes, & 
why not we? they that indeauour well delerue their Fee. 
Clole,cloſe,a comes:marke well,and all gocs well, 
Enter Count ,Lazarello, and his Bop. 
Las. Farewell my hopes, my Anchor now is broken, 
Farewell my quondam ioyes,ot whichno token 


| Is now remaming,fuch 1s the ſad miſchance, 


Where Lady t ortune leades the [ppry daunce. 
Yet at the length, let me this fauour haue, 
Giue me my wiſhes,or a wiſhed graue. 
Count, The gods defend fo braue and valiant mayye, 
Should ſlip intothe neuer ſatiate jawe 
Ofblacke Deſpairezno,thou ſhaltliue and know 
Thy full deſires, hungerthy auntient foe, 
Shall be ſubdued,thoſe guts that daily tumble 
Throughayreand appetite,ſhall ceafe torumble: 
And thou ſhalt now atiength obtainethy diſh, 
Thatnoblepart,thef weethead of a fiſh, 
Lazy, Thenam I greater then the Duke. 
2.Int, There, there's a notable peece of treaſon, oreater 
then the Duke,marke that, - 
Cexnt: Buthow,or where, or when this ſhall bee com- 
pas'd,is yct out of tay reach. 
I.a;.lam fo truly miſerable, that might Tbenow knockt 
ath' head, with all my hcartI would torgine a dog. killer. 
Count. Yet doe Leethroughthis contulednes {omelit- 
tle comfort, | 


La The plotmy Lord,as ere you camofa womi diſcouer.. 


1.111, lots,dangerous plots, I will deſerue by this moſt 
liberally. 


Count. * Tis from my head againe, 
Las. O thatit would ſtand mee, catIinightfight , or 


haue ſome venture for it , that Imigitbe turn'd looſe, to. 


try my Fortune amongſt the whole frieina Colled Zc,oOr 
an Inne of Court,or ſcrable with the priſoners 1n the dun» 
gcon;nay were tet downeinthe owter court, F 
And allthe Guard aboutitin aring, 
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With theirknines drawne,which were a diſmal! ſight, 
And after twentie leiſurely were told, 
I to be letlooſe,onely inmy ſhirt, 
Torrie the valour,how muchof the ſpoile, 
{ would recouer from the enemies mouthes? 
I would acceptthe challenge. 
Connt. Letit goc:haſt not thou beencheld 
To hue fome witin the Court, and to make fine jeſts 
Vponcountry people in pr ogreſletime,and 
W:it thouloole this opinion, for the cold head ofa Fiſh? 
I ſay,lctit goe:lle helpe thee to as good a diſhof meart. 
La” JAY. God letmenotlive,itI doenot wonder 
Men thould talkeſo proph anely: 
Butitis notin the power of looſe wordes, 
Otanvy vaine or misbeleeuing man, 
To make medare to iv rong thy puritie, 
Shew me but any Ladyinthe Court, 
T hat hath fo full an cie,fo ſweet a breath, 
Solofte and white afleth: this doth not hs 
In almond gloves,nor euer hath bin waſht 
In artificiall batheszno traveller 
Thathath brought doftor home with him, hathdar'd 
With all his waters ,powaers, Fucuſles, 
"To make thy louely corpes ſophiſticate. 
qo I have it,tis now infus'd,be comforted. 

Can there bethathittle hope yetleft innature?ſhal 
fond more erect vp Trophies ? {hall Icnioy the {1ght of 
my deere Saint , and bleſſe my pallate with the beſt of 
creatur es;ah good my Lord,by whom Ibreath again,ſhal 
Ircceive this beeing? 

Connt. Sir, ] have tound by certain calculation, and ſet- 


Id renolution of the ſtarres , the Fiſhis ſentby the Lord 


Gontariro to Ins Mercer, no'y tis a Trowing none to know 
whe -reti, 


Lax. O ts farreaboue the 520d of women, the Parbicke 
cannot yield more plealing vt ty lation. 


Commit. Buthow to compalle it, ſcarch, caſt about, and 
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bang your braines, Lazre!lo, thou art to dull and heavy te 
deſerue a blelsing, 


Lax. My Lord,L will notbeidlez now Lazarello, thinke, 


thinke,thinke. 
Count. Yonders my Informer 
And his fellow with table bookes,they nod atme 
Vpon my life,they haue poore Lazarells that beats 
His branes aboutno ſuch waighty matter,in for 
T reaſon beioretlus--- | (my ſclfe, 
L1z. My Lord,what doe you thinke, if iſhould thaue 
Puton midwiues apparell, come in with a hand-kercher, 
And beg apeece for a great bellied woma,or a fick child? 
Count, Good,very good, 


Lax. Or corrupt the waiting prentiſe to betray there« 

verſ1on, 

1.519. Thncr's another point in's plot,corrupt with me» 
nc: to betray ſure 'tis ſome Fort a meanes:marke , haue a 
Care. 

Lay. And '"twere the bare vineger 'tis eaten with, it 
would in fome ſort ſatisfie nature ; but might I once at- 
taine the diſhit ſelfe, though Icutout my meanes through 
ſwords and fire,through poiſon, through any thing that 
may make good my hopes. | 

2. Int. T hankes to the gods, and our officiouſnes, the 
plots diſcouerd,fire, {tcele,and poiſon, burne the Palace, 
kill the Duke,and poiton his prue Counſel, 

Co.T o the mercers.let me ſee: how if before we can attain 
the means,to make vp our 2cquaintice, the {iſh be caten 2 

Ez.If it be eaten,here aſtads, that1s the moſt deieted, 
molt vafortunate,miſerable,accnrſed,forſaken ſlave, this 
Prouince yeeldes: 1 willnotfureourtueit, no Twilldie 
brauely,and like a Romanzand atter death, amidſtthe E- 

Lzian thades, Ile meete my loue againe, 
1.In, I will dic braucly,lkea Roman:haue a care,mark 
that: when he hath doneall,he will kill himſelfe, 


Cent. Will nothing caſe your appetite but this > 


Lay, No could the ſea throw FP 1 valtneſle, 


And 
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And offer free his beſt inhabitants :'twere not ſo much as 
a bare temptation to me, 

Couat. If yo1 could be drawn to affet Bzef, Veniſon, 
or Fowle, two 11d b: farre the better, 

Li; Idoz beſeech your Lord 7..ps patience, 

I doc confelle that in this heat of bloud, 

L hae coatemn'd all dull and grotler meats, 

But I protelt, I loe honor a Chine of beefe, 

I doe reucrence aloyne of veale, 

But 200d my Lord, give me leaue alittle to adore ths: 
Butmy good Lord, would your Lordihip vnder colour 
of takinz vp ſome ſilkes,goc to the Mercers, Iwouald in 
all humultcieattend your honor, where we may be inuited, 
}f Fortune ſtand propitious. 

Count. Sir you ſhall worke me as you pleaſe. 

Lez4. Leticbeſuddcnly, Idoc beleech your Lordſhip, 
tis now vpon the point of dinner time. 

Count, Iamall yours, Excunt Lazarelly and Count. 

I. In. Comeletvs conferre, 
Inprimus a ſaith like a blaſphemious villaine, hets greater 
the the Duke,this pepers him, & there were Rothin 5 <.(Þ, 

2. In, Then a was naming plots; did yee not hcare? 

1. 1n. Yes but a fell from thac, vnto ditconery,to cor- 
rupt by money,and ſo attaine. 

2, In. 1,1, a meant ſome Fort, or Syttadell tiz Dake 
hath, his very face betraid his meaninz, O hee1s a very 
ſubcill and a dangerous knaue, burifa deale a Gods name 
weſhall worme hirh, 

I, ln, But nov comes the Stroake, the fatall blo%, 
Fire,ſiword, & Poyſon,O Canibal,thou bloody Canibal, 

2. In, What had becomeof thus pooreſtate,had not 
we beene? 

r. In, Faithithad lyen buried injhis owne aſhes; had 
not a greater hand beenein't, 

2. In. Zutnote the Raſcalsreſolution,afcer thia&t; done, 
becauſe a wo'd auoid al feareof torture, and coufen the 
La-v,awod kill limſelfe2 was there euer the like danger, 
broughttolightin this age? ſure weſhall merite much, we 


iHhalbe able to keep tyyo men a peece, & atwo hand ſword 
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between vs,we will liuc in fauour of the State, betray our 
tenor twelue treaſons a weeke,and the people ſhall feare 


vs: come,to the Lord Lacio,the Sunne ſhall not goe down 
ul a be hanged. Exenat. 


: ACTVS 3. SCENA. 4. 
6 -- 
Enter Mercey. 
jr, Looke to my ſhop, & if there come ever a Schol- 

lerin blacke,let him ſpeak with me,we that arc ſhop-kee- 
pers in 500d trade,are fo peſtered,that we can {carfe pick 
out an houre for our mornings meditation : & howſocuer 
weare all accounted dull, and common jeſting ſtocks, for 
your gallants;thereare ſome of vs, doe not diſcruent ;for 
tor my own part, I doc begin to bee giuen to my booke, I 
love a {cholter with my heart; for queſtionles there are 
mervelous things to bee done by Arte: why fir, ſome of 
th 3 wilicl you whats become of horſes, & ſiluer ſpones, 
& Wimake wenches dance naked to their beds: I am yet 
vomarried, and becauſe ſome of our nezeghbours are lid 
to be Cuckoldes,L will never marrie without the conſent 
of {ome of theſe ſchollers, that know what will coe of it, 

Pin. Arcyoubuſie {ir ? Enter Pands-. 

Mer, Neucr to you {ir,nor to any of vour coate. 
Sir 1s there any thing to bee done by Art, concerning the 
great heire we talked on? 


Pan, Will ſhee,will ſhee?ſhee ſhall come running into 


A O 
my houſe at the farther corner, in Sa.Markes ſtreet, be- 
twixtthree and foure. (15ſheenot? 


Mer. Betwixtthree and foure ? ſhee's brauein clothes; 
Pan. O rich/rich! where ſhould I get clothes todreſle 
her infhelp me inuention : Sir, that her running through 
the ſtreete, may beleſlenoted, my Arte more hown,and 


your feareto ſpeake with her leile, ſhee ſhall come in a 
white waſtcote, And--- 


Mer. What ſhall ſhec? 


Par. And perhaps torne ſtockings, ſhe hath lefther old 
wount clſe, Enter Prent;ſe, 
Pren. Sirmy Lord Comde. hath ſent you arare fiſh head. 
Mer. It comes right,all things ſute right with me,fince I 
2 : acoai 
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bezan to loue ſchollers,you ſhall haue1t home with you, 
azainlt [he come ; carrieitto this Gentlemans houte. 
Pan, Thefaire white houſe at the farther Corner at 
S, Marks ftreet,make halt, {muſt leaue you too Sir. I have 
two howers to ſ[tudaie; buy anew Axidens,& plye your 
buoke,and you [hall wantnothing, that all the {chollers 


inthe Towne can doc fr you. E xit Pandar. 

Mer. Heauen proſper both our ſtuddies, what a dull 
ſlaue was |, before Itell in loue with thus learning 2 not 
worthy to tread vpon the earth, and what freih hopes 1t 
th putinto me? I doc hope within this twelue moncth, 
to be able by Arte, to ſerue the Court with filkes, and not 
vndoe my ſelfe; to truſt knights,and yet getin my money 
avaine; to keepe my wife braue,and yet ſhe keepe no bo- 
cicciſe, {o, Enter Count, and L1%Aarclis. 
Your Lorcilup is moſt honorably welcome, in regard of 
your Nobalitic, but moſt eſpecially in regard of yorr 
{chollerſhip : did your Lordſhip come openl; ? 

Count. Sir this cloake keepes mee private, beliuges nn 
man will ſuſpeRt me to been the companic of this Gen- 
tleman,with whome, I will deſire you to beo acquainted, 
he may prouc a good cuſtomer to you. 

La;4. Forplainefilkes and veluets, 

Mer. Are you ſcholaſticall > 

Lay4. Something adidted to the Muſes, 

Count. Thope they will not diſpute. 

Mcr. You haueno skil inthe black Arte? PFyter 4 Prem. 


Pren, Sir yonders a Gentleman , enquures haſhly for 
Count V-lore. 


Count. For me?what 15 he 2 


Prey. One of your followers my Lord I thinke. 
Count. Lethim come in, 


Mer. Shall Ttalke with you in priuat Sir ? 


Enter a MeſSenger with 4 Letter to the Count, hereads, 


Count. Count Come tothe Gourt, your buſines cals you thither, 


1 will goe, farewel Sir, ile ſee your ſilkes ſome other time: 
Farewell Lazaize, Bk nn 


at, 
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Mer. Will not your Lordſhippe takea peece of Pcile 
with mee? 

Count, vir 1 have greater buſineſle then eatine; I will 
leauethis gentlewa with you, Exennt Count, eg met. 

Lay4. No,no,no,no: now doe T ﬀecle thatitraind trug- 
I1mz within me, that Ithinice I could propheſic. : 

Mer. The Gentleman 1s meditating, 

Lax4. Hunger, valour, Love, ambition,are ahkeplea- 
ſing, and let our Pailoſophers fay what they will,are 
one kind of heat, onely hunger is the ſafeſt, ambition is 
apt to fall; Lone and valour are not irce from danvers, 
onely hunger, begotten of ſome oldelimber Courtier, in 
pan'd hoſe, and nursd by an Attornies wife, now fo 
thryuen,that he need not fearcto be of the creat Turkes 
euarde: 1s ſo free from al quarrel}s,and dangers, {otulot 
hopes, toves, and ticklings, that my liteis not fo deere to 
mee,as 11Sacquamtance. Enter Lazarellaes Boy, 

Boz. Sir, tnc fiſh head 15 cone, 

L «74. Then be thou henceforth dumbe,with thy ill bo- 
Farewell Mill rine,fareweilnoble Duke, (ding yoyce 
Farewell my fellow Courtiers all, with whom, 

Lhane of yore made many a fcrambling meale 
In corners, behind Arafles,on ftaires, 

And inthe action often times haue ({poild, 
Our Dublets and our hoſe, with liquid [tufte : 
Farewell youluſbe archers of the Guard, 

To whome I now doc giue the bucklers VP, 
And neuer more with any of your coate 

Will eate for wagers,now you happie be, 


When this ſhall lght vpon you,thinke on me 3 


You Sewers,carucrs, vihers of the Court 

Surnamed gentle, for your faire demeane, 

HereIdoe takeof you my laſt ferewell, 

May you ſtand (hifly in yorr proper places, 

And execute your offices arig1it, 

Farewell you maidens,with your mother eke, 

Ferewcll you courtly Chapiaines thatbe there, 

All good attend you,may you neuermare 
OI F 3 "_Y 
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Marry your Patrons Ladies wayting-woman, 
But may you ravs'd bee; by thisr my tall 
May Lazorull ſufter for you all. 

Mc. Sir, was harkening to You. 


Lez. I will heare nothing; I will breake my knife, the 
enſione of my formerhappic ſtate, knocke out my tecth, 
hauethem lung ata Barbers,and enter into Relig1on. 

Biy. Why Sir,l think Tknowewhetheritis 70n. 

Lay. Sce the rad! uneſſe of man in ins nature; wiuther? 
vi hi ther?? doevnlay al thatlhaueſaid,goe on,gocon:Boy, 
In mble my felfc and follow thee; Farewell Kit; 

Mir. INot io Sir,you ſal take a peece of Beefe with me. 

Ly. T cannot ſtay 

Mer, By my faybutyou ſhall Sir; inregard of yourloue 
t9 learning, ond your Skill in the blacke Arte, 

Lax, 1 do hats :learnin, and I have no skill in the blacke 
Arte; I would Itnad. 

= Why your defire 1s ſufticient to me ,you {hall flay. 

The moſt horrible,and deteſted curies that can be 
——_ light vppon all the profcilors of that Arte;zmay 
they be tanks; & when they gocto c6jure,& reele1n the 
Circle may the Spirits by them rais d, teare am in Peeces, 
and hangs their quarters on old broken walles,and Stceple 
tops, 

Mer T his ſpeech of yours, ſhewes you to haue ſome 
$k1ll in the Science,wheretore in ciuilitie, I may not ſuffer 
you wm depart emptie. 

. My ſtomackeis vp, I cannot indureit, Iwill fight 
in the quarrel],as ſoone as for my Prince, 


Roome,inake way : Dr awes bis Repier 
Hunger commaunds,my valour muſtobay. Exeunt Om, 
Fints AF. 3+ 
Acrtys IIII Sczna I. 
Enter Count, and Arrigo. 


Conns, Is the Dukepriuate? ] 
Arrige, He 
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Ay. Heis alone, but Ithinke your Lordihip may e 

ter. | Exit Count. Enter Gendatin?. : 
| Gond, Who's with the Duke? 

Arr. The Count 15newegoncin, but the Duke will 
come forth, betore you can be weary of waiting, 

Gond, I will attend lum here. 

Arr. I mult wait without the dore. Exit Aitioy 

Gond. Doth he hopetocleare lis lifter, ſhee will come 
no more to my houſe, to laugh at me: 4 have ſentherto a 
- habitation, where when ſhe ihal be ſeene,it wil ſet a gloſle 
vpon hername}; yet vpon my ſoule Ihaue beſtoived her 
amoneſt the pureſt hearted creatures of her ſexe, and the 
freeſt from dils1mulation; for their deedesareallalike,on- 
ly they dare ſpeake, what the reſt thinke : the women of 
this age, if there bee any degrees of compariſon amone(t 
their ſexe,arc worſe thenthoſe of former times; for I haue 
read of women, of that trueth , ſpirit, and conſtancy, that 
were they now lung, I ſhould indure to fee them : But] 
feare the writers of the time, belied them, for how familiar 

a thing is it with the Poets of our age , to extoll their 

| Whores, which the; call miſtrefles, with heauenly praiſes? 
but I thanke their facies, and their craz'd braines, beyond 
belecfe: nay how many that would fuine ſecme ſerious, 
haue dedicated grauc works to ladies tooth-leſle, hollow 
e1d,their haire thedding, purpletac'd, their nayles appa- 
rantly comming oft; and the bridges of their noſes bro- 
ken downezand have called the the choyſe handy workes 
of nature,the patterns of perte&tion, and the wondermet 


of women. Our women begin to {warme like Bees in 


Summer : as Icame hither, there was no payre of ſtayers, 
noentry, no lobbey , but was peſtred with them : mce 
thinkes there might bee ſome courſe taken to deſtroy 
them, 
Enter Arrigo,and an old deafe countrey gentlewoman 
ſuter to the Duke. 

Arrige, Idoeacceptyour money, walke here,and when 
the Duke comes out ,*you thall haue fat opprongs to 
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aeluer your petitionto him, 
Gert{ew, 1 thanke you heartily, pray you who's he that 
Walkes tiere ? 
Arr. A Lord, and a Souldier, one in good fauor with 
tic Dukezzt you could get him to deliver your Petition--« 
Gentlew, What ao you ſay Sir ? 
Air, 31 you could get him to deliver your petition 
fOr yo0.1,0r to ſecond you, were ſure, 
Gentlew, 1 hopel ſhall live to requite your kindnes, 
[Arrig, Youhauve already. Exu Arrigo 
Gentlew. Nay ut pleaſe your Lordihip—— 
Cond, No,N O, 
Genilew. Foconſider the eſtate... God. No. 
Gontlep, Of apooreoppietled Country Gentlewoman, 
Gond, No,git doth notplcale my Lordihip, 
Gentlew, Firſtand foremoit, I have had great injurie,then I 
have becne broughtvp to the Towne three times. 
Gord. A poxeon him,that brought thee to the Towne. 
Centlew, I tnanke your good Lordilup heartily; though 
I cannot heare well, I knowe 1t grieues youzand hecre wee 
haue beencedelard,and ſentdowne againe,and fetched vp 
againe,and ſenrdowne againe,to my great charge;: And 
now at laſt they hauc tctched mee vppe, and fiue of my 
daughters co T 
Gond. Enough to damne five worldes, 
Gentlew. Handſome young women,though I fay it, they 
arcall without, if it pleaſe your Lordiiup,lle call them in, 
Gond. Five women ! how many of my (ences ſhould1 
have leſtme then? call in fue Divels firit, 
No, I will rathcr walke with thee alone, 
And heave thy trdiews tae of miure, 
- ind pine thee anſweres, whiper in thyne eare, 
And make thee vnderfland;through thy French-hood 
And allthis wih tame patience. 
Genilew. 1 ſec your Lordihip does belieue , that they 
ac without,and I perceiue you are much mou'd at our in- 


parte: her's aypaper will tell you more. 
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Gend. Away, 
Gentlew, It may bee you nad rather here mece tell it v;us 
vece,as they ſay, 
Gend, O no, no, no, no, I hauc heard it before, 
Gentlew, Thenyouhaue heard of enough injurie, for a 
poorc Gentleywoman torccelue. 

Gond. Neuer, never,but that it troubles my conſcience,to 
with any good to thoſe women;I could afford them to bee 
valiant,andablc,thatitmight be no diſgrace tor a Souldier 
to beat them. 

Gentlew. 1 hope your Lordſhip will del iver my petition 
to his grace,and yoo may tell him withall——— 

Gona, What, 1 will leliver any thing againſt my ſclfe,to 
be rid on thee. 

Gentlew.T hat yeſterday, about three a lockein the after 
noone, | met my aduerlarie. 

Gend. Giue me thy paper, hecan abide nolong tales, 

Geritlew. *Tis very ſhort my Lord, and Idemaunding of 
him > 

Gond. Iletell him that ſhall ſerue thy turne. 

Gentilew. How 2 
Gena. Ile tell him that ſhal ſerve thy turne, be gonetman 
never doth remember how greathis offences are, till hee 
doc meet with one of you, that plagues him for them x 
why ſhould women only aboue all other creatures that 
were created forthe benefit of mi, haue the vic of ſpeech? 
orwhy ſhould any deed of theirs, done by their ficſhly ape 
petites, be diſgracefull to their owners? nay, why ſhould 
notan a done by any beaſt Ikeepe, againſt my couſent, 
diſparage me as muchas thatof theirs? 
Gentlew. Here's ſome few Angels for your Lordſhip, 
Gond. Againee yet more torments ? 
Gentlew. Indeed vou ſhall have them, 
Gond, Keepe oft. 
Gentlew. A ſmall gratuit for your kindneſle, 
Gond. Hold away. 
Gent, Why then I thank your Lordſhip, Ile gather the vp 
'© againes 
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azaine,and Ile bee {iyorne, iti; thc firſt money, that was 
reti13'd,{fince I came to the court, 

Gond. What can ſhe deuiſe to ſay more? 

Gen:lczv1, Trucly I would have willinoly parted with 
tem to you. Lordſhip, 

Goud. Ibelcecucit,T belecueit, 

Gentlcw, But ſince it 15 thus--- 

Cond, More yet. 

Gentlew, I will attend without, and expect an anſwere, 

Gond. Doe,begone,and thou ſhalt expe@,and have any 
thing thou ſhalt haue thy an{were from him; ana he were 
beſtto eiuethee a good one at firlt, for thy deafe impor- 
tunitie, will conquer hm too,in the end. 

Gent. God bleſle your Lordſhip, & all that fauour poore 
diſtretTed country gentlewoman. Exit Gentlewoman. 

Gond. Allthe diſcaſes ot man,light vpon them that doe, 
and vpon me when I docza weekeoffuch dates, would ci- 
ther make me {tarke mad,or tame mee: yonder other wo- 
man thatT hauc ſurc enough, ſhall anſwer for thy y {innes: 
dare they incenſe me ill, [will make them feare'as much 
to be 12norant of mee and my moodes, as men are to bee 
t-norant of the lawe they liuc vader. Who's ther ——_ My 
blood grew cola ,lbegan to tcare my Suters returne 3 tis 
the Duke. 

Enter the Duke and the Count. 

Count. Tknow her chaſte,though ſhe be yong & free, 
And is not of that forc'd beh 1a! aiour 
That many others are,and-rhat this Lord, 

Cut of the boundleile maliceto the ſexe, 
Hath throwne this ſcandalton her, 

Cond, Fortune, betricaded mee againſt my will, with 
this good old country gentlewomizl Lalknet YOur grace, 
to view fauourably the pctitionofta wroged ventlewoma, 

Duke, What Gondarino,ate you becomea petitioner {or 
your enemies? 

Gond, M; Lord,tacy arc no enemies of mine,] confeiſe 
the better to couer my dec ds, which [omumes were looſe 


cough, 
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enough,! pretended it,as it is wiſdomegto keepe cloſe our 
incontinencic;but ſince you have diſcovered me,I willns 
more put on that vizar , but will as freely opcn all my 
thoughts to you,as to my Confeſlor, | 
Oxuke. What ſay you to this ? | 
Count. Hethat confeſſes, hedid once diſſemble, 
Ile neuer truſt his wordes,can you imagine 
A maide,whoſe beauty could not ſuffer her 
Toliue thus long vntempted,by the nobleſt, 
Richeſt,and cunning{tmaſters in that Arte, 
And yet hath euer held a faire repute; 
Could in one morning,and by him be brought, 
To forget all her vertue,and turne whore? 
Gond, I would I had ſomeother talke in hand, 
Then to accuſe a ſiſter to her brother; 
Nor doe I meane it for apublikeſcandall, 
Valeſle by vrging me,you make it ſo. | 
Dake. 1 willread this at better leiſure: Gondarive, where 
is the Lady? 
Count. At his houſe. 
Gond. No,ſhee is departed thence. | 
Count. Whither ? 
| Gond. Vrgeitnotthus,or letmebe excus'd, 
If what] ſpeake betray her chaſtitie, | 
And both increaſe my forrow,and your owne. ; 
Count, Feare me not ſo,if ſhee deſerue the fame 
Which ſhee hath gotten, I would have it publiſhr, | 


Brand her my ſelte,and whip her through the cittie: 
I wiſhthoſe of my blood that doe offend, 
Should be more ſtriftly pumiſht, then my foes, 
Let it be prooued. 
Dake. Gondarino,thouſhalt prous it, or ſuffer worſe then 
thee ſhould doe, 
Gond. T hen pardon ime,ifThetray the faults 
O tone,] loue more deerely then my {elfe, 
S.nce opening hers,Iſhall betray myne owne: | 
Jt i will oring you,where ſhee now intends 
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Not to be yverteous: pride and wantonneſle, : 
That are trite friends indeed, though notin ſhe 
Have entred on her neart, ther c thee doth bath, 

Aud fleekeher haire,and prattife cunning lookes, 
To entertaine me witizand hath her thoughts 

As full of luſt, as ever you did thinke 

Them full ofmodetlie. 


Duk. Gendarino,lead on,wee'l follow thee, F xeunt, 


Acryvs FIIL. cx, IT 


Enter Panda, 


Pan. Herehopelto mcete my citizen, and here hopes 
he to meete his ſcholler; Iam ſure Iam oraue enough, to 
his cies,andknave enough to deceiue lvm:T ambelceued 
to conjure, raiſe ſtormes, and divels, by whoſe powerT 
candoc wonders ; Ict him belceuc ſo fill, belcefe hurts 
no man:I haue an honeſt blacke cloake, ''® my KAAUE- 
ric, and a Generail pardon for his toolerie , frem tis 
preſent day, till the day of his Breaking, It not a miſe- 
ric,and the createſtofourage ,toſce a handſome, young, 
faire enough, and yell mounted wvench , humble ter ſelte, 
in an old [Lammell perticoate, ſtanding > pollell ot no more 
fringe then the ſtreet can allow her : her voper parts fo 
poore and wanting , that yec may ſceher bones through 
her bodies: ſhooes the would haue, if her captajne were 
come ouer,and 15 content tic vv hile to d cuote her ſelfe to 
anticr ſlippers. Theſe premiſes) wel coſiderec,o entlemT 
w1i:l mooue, they make me melt ipromfe yeezthey [2 {urre 
me much;and were't not for my m30Q, ſoft, ſiiken Citt- 
zen,I would quit this traniitorte trage, net mee an cueria- 
{ting robe, ſcare vp my coaſcience aac; tne Sericatt, 
But herea COmes,1s mine 25 2O0a as D117: : SIr PaAndarud 
be my ſpced,ve arc molt fi; Iv met ſir, 

Ento Mawr. 
Mercer, And you as wel encountredivhat of this heive? 


hath 
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hath your bookes beene propitious ? 
Pan, Sir, 15 done,ſhees come,thee is inmy honſe,mole 
your ſclie apt for Courtſhip, ſtroke vp your ſtockings 


looſe not aninchof your lceg2e3 zoodneile; Iamiurexec 


» 


OZ 
weare lockes. 


Merc, There your bookes faile ye Sir, intruth Iycare 
no lockes. | 

Pand. ] would ye had Sir,it were the ſ,yeeter grace for 
your legges;get on your gloues,arethey perfum d? 

Merc, A pretty waſhlle allure you, 

Pad. ' Twill ſerue : your offers mull be fuil of bounty, 
veluets to furniſh a gowne , ſilkes for petticoats and fore- 
parts,ſhag for linings; forget not ſome pretty jewell to fa- 
{ten after ſomelittle complement : 1f ſhee deny this curte- 
ſie, double your bounties, be not wanting in aboundance, 
fulneſſc of guiftes, inckt with a pleaſing tongue, will 
winne an Anchocrite. Sir, yee aremy friende, and friende 
to al! that profeſles good letters; I] muſtnot vie this office 
elſc ,it fits not for a icholler,and a gentieman: thoſe {toce 
kings ar= of Neples,they are (ike? 

Merc, Yeare agame beſide your text; fir, they arc athe 
be{tofwooll,and they cleeped jerſey. 

Pax. Sure they are very deare? 

Merc. Nine thillings,by my loue to learning. 

Pan, Pardonwy tuJgement, wee ſchollers vic no other 
obicRts, but their bookes. 

Mercer. There 15 ons thing intomb'd in that grauc 
breaſt, that makes mee equally admire it with your 
ſchollerlhip, | 

Pax. Sir,butthatin modeſtie Tam bound not to affe& 
mine own commendation, would inquireit ol you? 

Mere. Sare you are very honeſt, and. yet vec have a kind 
of modeſt feare to ſheyvit : doc not deny if, that iace of 
yours,is a worthy learned modcittace, 

P.M. Sir,I can bluſh. 

Mer. Vertue and Grace arealwaies paird together: but 
1 will leaue to ſtir your blood S1r,and no\y to our buſines,. 

G 3. Pan. For- 
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gernotmy inſ{truftions, 
| Mer, apprehend ye Sir,Lwill gather my ſelfe together, 


withmy beftphraſes,and ſolikall diſcourſe in ſome ſort 
talinzly. 

Pan. This was well worded Sir, and like a Scholer. 

Aer. The Mufes fauormeas my entents are yertuous 
Sir ye ſhall be ny tutor, tis never tolate Sir toloue lear- 
wng : when Ican once ſpeake true latine _.. 

Pan, What do you intend Sir? 


Mer. Marry Iwill then begger all your Bawdy writers, 
and vndertake at the perri]l of my owne invention , all 
Pageants,pochies for Chimnies, Speeches for the Dukes 
entertaiument , whenſoeuer and whatſocuerz nay I will 
builde at nuine owne charge, an Hoſpitall, to which 
(hall retyer, all diſeaſed opinions , all broken Poets, all 
Proſe-men that are fallen from ſmall ſence, to meere lete 
ters; and itſhall be lawfull, for a Lawyer, if he bee a cjuill 
man, though a haue vadone others & himſelfe by the lan- 
ouage;toretyretothis poore lite, and learne to be honeſt. 

Pan. Sir yeare very geod,and very charitable : ye are a 
true patterne for the Citie Sir, 

Mer. Sir, do knowe ſufficiently their ſhop-bookes can- 
not ſauc them,there 1s a further end---< 

P.:m. Oh : Sir much may be doneiby maneſcript, 

Mer, Ido confelle it Sir,prouided fhll they be canoni- 
coli,and haue ſome worthy handes ſct to vm for probatt- 
on : but we forgetour ſclues. 

Par. Sir cnter when youpleaſe, and a!l 2ood language 
TYPpPc your tongue. 

ater, All that louelcarning pray for my cood ſucceſle. 

Exit Mercer. 


ACTVS ITIHIScgna I'TI. 


Enter I 4%arcils and his Boy. 
L.4;, Bov, where abouts are we ? 
Boy. Sir by all tokens thus 1s the houſe, bawdy I am ſure 
by the broken windowes, the fith head js within, if ve dre 
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venture,hereyou mar ſurpriſcit. 

L1$4, Themifericof man may fitly bee compared to a 
Didipper, who wienſhee is vnder watcrpaſt our ſichr, 
and indeed can feeime no more to vs, riſes againe, thakes 
but hc: ſelfe,and 1s the ſame ſhe was3ſo 3s it {Hl with tranſ- 
fitorze man, this day : ohbutanho:vre ſince, & Iwas 
mizlity,mightyin knowledge,mighty inmy hopes,migh- 
tiein bleiſed meanes ,and was ſo truly happie,that I durft 
a {aid, live Lazerello,and be ſatisfied: but noxy-- | 

Boy, Sir yeare yeta flote and may recouer,be not your 
owne wracke, here lies the harbor, goc in and ride 
at calc, 

Laz4. Boy Iamreceiued to be a Gentleman, a Courti- 
er, and a man of Ation,modeſt,and wife, and bee it ſpo- 
ken with thy reucrcnce Child, abounding vertous; and 
would'ſt thou haue a man of theſe choiſe habits, couetthe 
couer of a baudy houſc?yetit I goe notin, Iam but-- 

Boy, But what Sir ? 

Lays. Duſt boy,butduſt,and my ſoule ynſatis fied ſhall 
hauntthe keepers ofmy bleſſed Saint,and I will appeare. 

Boy. An Aſc to all men; Sir theſe are no meanes, to 
ſtay your appetite, you mult reſolueto enter. 

Laz4, Were not the houſe ſubie&@to Martiall law - 

Boy. If that be all,Sir ye may enter,for ye can knozy no- 
thing here, thatthe Courtis :gnorant of, onely the more 
cyes ſhall looke vpon yee, for there they winck one at a- 
nothers faults. 

Laza. It Idoc not, 

Boy. Then ye mult beat fairely backe againe,fal to your 
phylical meſte of porridge, & the twice {acit carcale of 

a Capon, Fortune may tauour you fo much, to ſend the 


bread tot: but'its ameecre venture,and money may bec. 


put out vpon it, On T 
Laze. Twill 20e3in and livez pretend fo 
oentlewoman,{crew my felt m afkeQtio, & fobeſati 
Pan, This flie is caught, ismaſht alreadie, I'wi 

him,and lay l::m by. 
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B:y, Muffle your felfe in vour.cloake by any meanes, 
"tis arecceijued thing among eallants,to walke to their lea- 
cherie, as though they had the rhume, 'twas well you 
Lrouzht not your horſe. 

Lay4. Whiv boy ? 

89, Faith Sirus the faſhion of our gentry,to haue theie 
horles wait at dore like men, while the beafts their mat- 
ſers,are within atracke & mainger, 'twould haue diſco- 
uered much. 

a3. 1 willlay by theſe habits, formes, and graue ref- 
peCtts of what Iam,and bee my {cltc; onely my appetite, 
my fire, my ſoule,my being, my deere appetite ſhall goe 
along with me, arm d with whoſe [trength, [fcarc les wal 
attenipt the greateſt danger dare oppoſe my furie : I am 
refolu'd where ever that thou art, moltſacred diſh, hid 
from vanollowed eycs,to find thee out. 

Beet chou in hell. rap't by Proferpine, 

Tobe a Riuallin blacke Tlaroe; loue x 

Or moves thou in the heauens, aforme divine: 
Laſting thelazic Spheres: 

Or 1tthou beeſt return'd to thy firſt being, 

Thy mother Sea, there will I ſecke thee torth, 
Earth, Ayre, nor Fire, 

Nor the blacke ſhades belowe, ſhall barre my ſight, 
So caring is my powerfull appctite. 

Bop. Sir, you may faue this long voyage, and take a 
ſhorter cut,you haue forgot your ſelf, the fiſh head's here, 
your owne imaginations haue made yournad. 

Lazas. Tearmeitaicalous fuiije good my boy. 

Boy. FaithSir tearme it what you will, you mult yſe 0- 

ther tearmes ere you can getit. 


L434. Thelookes of my { weet loue are faire, 


Freſh and tceding as tiic Ayre. 
Boy. Sir, you forgetyour ſelfec. 
Lay, Was ncuer ſeene fo rare a hecag, 


Ot any Fiſhaltucor dead, 
Bsy, Good Sir remember, this is the houſe Sir., 
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Lay, Curſed behe thatdarenot venter. . 

Boy. Pitty your ſclfe fir,and leauc this furte, 

Laz. For ſuchaprize,and ſo lenter, 

Exit Lazarello,and Boy, 

Pun. Dun'sith' myre,vctout againe how a can: 
My honeſt gallant, Ile ſhew you one tricke more 
Thenere the foole your father dreamd of yet, 
Madona Inlia? 

Enter Madona Tul:14,4 whore. 

Inl:a, What newes my ſweet rogue , my deere ſinnes 
vroker,what? good newes ? 

P.n. There 1s a kinde of1gnorantthing , muchlike a 
Courtier,now gone in, 

Inl, Ts a gallant? 


Fan. A thines not very gloriouſly , nor does a weare 
One sKinnepertum'd to keepethe tother ſweet; his coate 
15 notin or, nor does the world run yet on wheeles with 
himzis rich enough , and has a ſmall thing followes him, 
like to a boate tied to a tallſhips taile: giue him entertain- 
ment,be light and flaſhing like a Meteor, hug him about 
thenecke,gine him a kifle, andliſping crie, zood Sir; and 
1s thine owne , as faſt as a were ticd to thine armes , by In- 
dcntures. 

Iul. I dare doe more then this , ifabee a the true Court 
cut;lle take him out a leſlon worth the learning : but wee 
are but their Apeszwhats he worth ? 

Pan. Bcherich,or poore,ifhewill take thee with him, 
thou maiſt vſe thy trade free from Conſtables, and M ar- 
ſhals:who hath bin here fince I went out ? 


Iul, There js a gentlewoman ſent hither by a Lord, 


ſhee's apceceof dainty ſtuffke my rogue, ſmooth,and ſoft, 


as new Sattenzlhee was ncuer gumb'd yet boy , nor fret- 
ted. 
Pax. Where lies ſhee? 


1ul. Shee lies aboue, towards the ſtreet, not to be ſpoke 
with,but by the Lord that ſent her, or ſome from him,we 
hauc in charge from Jus ſeruants, 


H Pay. Peace 
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Par.Peacega comes out againe vpon diſcouery;vp with 
all your canuas,hale him in 3 and when thou haſt done, 
clap him a board bravely,my valiant Pinnace, 

Iul. Begone,lIſhall doe reaſon with him, 

Laz. Arc you the ſpeciall beauty of this houſe? 

Lal. Sir, you hauc giuen ita more ſpcciall regard by 
your good language,then theſe blacke brows can merit, 

Ls;, Lady you arefaire. 

Inl. Fairefir? Ithanke yee; all the poore meanes I haue 
left to be thoughtgratefull,is but a kifle,and ye ſhall uaue 
1t Sir, 

Lax. Ychauca very moouing lip. 
Ial. Proouc it againe Sir ,it may bee your ſence wasfet 
too high, & ſo ouer wrought it (clfe, | 

Lazy. Tis (hill the ſame:how farre mav ycho!ld tie tzme 
to be ſpent Lady? 

Ial. Fourea clocke fr. 

Laz. Ihaucnoteatcto day, 

Il. You will have the better ſtomacke to your f1,pper; 


mthe meanc time, [le feed ye with delight, 


L4:. Fisnotfo good vpon an emptic ſomacke : if it 
mightbe without the trouble of your houſe, I would cate? 

Iul. Sir,we catt haue a Capon ready, 

Lazy. Thecay? 

tul. Tis Friday Sir, 

Lax. Idoceatlittle fleſh vpon theſe daies, 

iu', Come lweet,ye ſhall not thinke on nicat;zlle drown 
i witil a better appetite. 

Lax. Itccleit worke moreſtrangely,I muſt cate. 

is. T15now too late to ſend; Ifay ye ſhall not thinke 
ou meat:if ye doe,by this kille le be angry, 

Lay. Icould be farre more ſpri ohifull, ad1caten, and 
more laſting. | 

Il, What wil ychaue Sir? name but the Fiſh,my maid 
Hall bring it,ifitmay be got, 

Lax. Me thinks your houſe ſhould not be (o vnfurniſkt, 
a$1i0t tO hauc ſome pretty mocdicum? 


Il. It 
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Il. Ttis fonow:but covu'd ye ſtay till ſupper ? 

Taz. SureT have offended highly and much,and my in - 
fliitions make it manifeſt , Iwill retire henceforth , and 
keep my chamber, live priuatly,and die forgotten. 

Inl. SirImuſtcraue yourpards, Thad forgot my ſelfe; 
I hauvea diſh of meat within, &it is fiſh, Ithink this Duke- 
dome holds not a dainticr:'tis an Ymbranoes head. 

Laz. Lady,this kifle is yours,and this. 

Iul. Hoe:within there? couer the board , and ſet the fiſh 
head on it, 

Lay. Now am] fo truely happy,ſo muchaboue all fate 
and fortune,that Iſhould deſpiſe thatman, durit ſay, Re- 
member Laz-reio,thou art mortall. 

Enter Intelligencers with 4 Guard, 
Int. This 15 the villaine,lay hands on lum. 
5%. Genticmen, why am Ithus intreated ? whatis the x 
nat col my crime ? 
2.1nt, Sir,thoagh you haue carried it agreat whule pri- | 
uatly,and (as you thinke)wellzyet we haue ſ{eene your Sir, 
and we doe know thee Lazarells,tor a traitor. 

Lay. Thegods defend our Duke. 

2.Int. Amcn. Sir, Sir, this cannot ſaue that ſtiffe necke 
fromthe halter, | 

Iul. Gentlemen, Tam glad you have diſcouer'd him,a | 
fhould not haue eaten vnder my roofc for twenty pouds; | 
and ſurely Idid notlike him,when a cal'd for Fiſh. | 
Lay, My friends, will ye let me have thatlittle fauour-e 
F 1.Int, Sir, yeſhall hauelaw,and nothing elſe, 

Laz. Tolct me ftay the cating ofa bitor two, for Ipro- 
tc{t Iam yetfaſling? 

Iul. llc haueno traitor come within my houſe. 

Lazar, Nowe could 1 wiſh my fſelfe , I had beene 
Traitor, Thaue ſtrength enough for to endureit , had1 


fN 

- 
o 
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but patience: Man thou art but grafle, thou art a bubble, 
and thoumult periſh, 

Thenlcad along,I am prepar'dfor all, 
SinceIhaucloſf my hopes, welcome my fall. = | 
"OR SARMTIY H 2 " 2cluidllg, 


T he Woman Hater. 


2.Int. Away fir. 


Lax, As thou haſt hope of man, ſtay but this diſh this 
two houres,I douvt not but I ſhall be diſcharged: by this 
I:ght I will marry thee. 


1ol. You ſhall marry me firſt then? 

Lay. 1doecontra&t my ſelfe vnto thee nowe, before 
theſe gentlemen. | 

Tul. le preſerueittill you be hangd,or quitted-. 

Laz, T hankes,thankes, 

2.Int. Away,away,you ſhall thanke her at the gallows, 

La, Adiew,adiew, 

E xcunt La%ar.2.Intell.and Guard, 
Iul. Tfhelive, Ile have himzit he be hang'd, there's noloſte 
1A it, Exit. 
Enter Oriana and her waiting woman : looke out at 4 window. 

Orian. Halt thou prouided one to bcare my letter to 
my brother ? 

Wait, I have enquird , but they of the houſe wii! £.ftier 
no letternor metlage to bee carried from yOu, but fuchas 
the Lord Gondavin9 ſhall bee acquainted with : Truly Ma- 


dam,] ſuſpe the houſe tobe no better then it ſhould be. 

Orian, What docit thou doubt? 

Wait, Faith,I aniloath to tell it Madam, 

0744. Out withit, tis not true modeſty to fearc to ſpeak 
Matthbu doeſt thinke. I, 
Wait. 1thinkeit be one of theſe ſame bawdy houſes.” 
Oria, T1820 matter wench,ywvee are warme init; keepe 
thou thy minde pure,and vypon my word , that name will 
doc thee no hurt : Icannot force my ſelfc yet to feare any 
thing;when I do getour, Ile haue another encounter with 
my Woman Hater.Here will I fit, I may getſightof ſome 
of my friendes, it multneedes be a comfort tothem to lee 
me here. 


Enter Duke,Gondarino, Count, Arrigo. 


Cond. Are weeall ſufficiently diſguiz'd?for this houſe 


where ſhee attendesmec,is not to bee vidited in our own 


Kapes. 


Duke, We 


— 
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Duke. We are not our (clues, 

Arri. I know the houſe to be ſinfull Rough, vet 1 hane 
bin heretofore,and durſt noyy,but for diſcoueri ing of you, 
appeare herein my ownelikeneſle, 

Duke. Where's Lucio? 

Ami, My Lord, heſaid, the aſfaires of the Conimon- 
wealth,would not ſuffer him to attend always. 


Dauk. Some great ones queltionlelle that hee will han- 
me. 


Count. Come,let vs enter ? 
Gond. See how Fortune ſtriues, to revenge my quarre]! 


vpon theſe women, ſhee's in the window, were It nut to 
vndoe her,I ſhould notlooke ypon her, . 
Dak. Lead vs Gondarino. 
Gond, Stay,lince you force me to diſplay my ame 
Looke there,and you my Lord, know you thatface? 
Dik. Ts ſhee | ? 
Count. It 15. 
Gond.' Tis ſhee, whoſe greateſt vertue cuer was 
Diſfs;mulation, he > that fill hath trone 
More to {inne cunn'nely then to auoid it : 
She that hath eucr ſought to be accounted 
Moſt vertuous, when ediddeferuc molt fcanaale: 
*Tis thethatitches now, and in the height 
Other intemperat thoughts, with gr Nb y eyes 


FE xpects my comming Oo allay her] luſt: 


SS 


Leaue her,forget thee's thy (iſter. 
Count. Stay,ſtay. 
Duke. Iam as full of this,as thou canſt be, 
T he memory of this will eaſily 
Hereafter ſtay my looſe and wandring thoughts 
From any woman. 


Count. This wilnot downe with me,I dare not trult this 
fellow. 
Duke. Leaue herhere, ads r ſhall be her puniſh- 
' ment, neuer to be fetcht from hence; but let her vic her 
tradeto cet her living. 


© Hb Counts 
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Connt.Stay,zood my Lord,Ido belecue allthis,as great 
1en as Thave had knowne whores to their ilters, & have 
laughtatit, | would fainsheare how ſhe talkes,ſince ſhee 
&rew thus light : will your grace make him (hew Iumſelfe 
toher, as it hee were now come to ſatisfhe her longing? 
whileſt we vnſcene of her,ouer-heare her wantonnes,let's 
le onr beftof tnow weſhall Bane good nurth. 

Dat, Doe it Gondarins. 

Gond. T muſt; fortune aſsi{t me but this once. 

Comme. Here we ſha{l ſtand vnſeene,and nezre ynough, 

G:rd. Madame, Oriana. 

Oria. Whoſe that? O!/my Lord? 

Gord, Shall I come vp? 

0114, O you aremetry,ſhall I come downe? 

Gond, It is better there. 

Ori, What is the confeſs1on of the Ive you made to the 
Duke,which I ſcarce beleeue yet you had impudence y- 
nough to doYdid not gaineyou lo much faith with me, as 
that I was willing to be at your Lo, beftowing, till you 
had recouered my credit,and conteſt your ſelfe a lyar, as 
you pretended todo? Iconfetle I beganto feare you, and 
deſir'd to be out of your houſe, but your owne followers 
torc'd me hither, 

Gond, "Tis well ſuſpeRted, diſlemble ſtll, for there are 
{ome may heare vs, 

Ori. More trickes yet, my Lord? what houſe this is I 
know not,lonly know my ſelfe,it were a great conqueſt 
if you could falten a ſcandale vpon me : 'fayth my Lord, 
giue meleaueto write to my brother? 

Duk, Come downe, 

Count. Comedouwne., 

Arr.If it pleaſe your gracethere's a backe dere. 

Count, Come meet vs there then? | 

Bak. It feemes youare acquainted with the houſe. 

Afr. Thauc bininit, | 


Gond. She ſaw you,and diſſembled, 
Duke. Sir,we ſhall know that better, 


Gong, 
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Cond, Bring me vnto her,if I prouc hernot 
Tobea ſtrumpet, let me be contemn'd 


Of all her (cx, Exeunt. Finis AF, 4. 
Acrtvs V, Sciana I. 
Enter Lucto. - 


Lu, Now whilſt the young Dukefollowes his delights, 

We that do mcaneto praiſe 1n the State, 

Muſt picke our times,and ſet our faces in, 

And uod our heads,as it may prouemoſt it 

For the maine good of the deare Commonwealth: 

Whoſe within there? Brnter 4 Scraant. 
Ser. My Lord? 

Luc. Secretary ,ftetch the gowne I vſe to read petitions 
1n,and the ſtandiſhIanſwer French Letters with,and cal; 
in the gentleman that attends : Exit Seru, 
Little know they that do not dealcin State, 

How many tlyngs there are to be obſeru'd, 

Which ſeeme butlittle z yet by one of vs 

(Whoſe braines do wiad about the Commonwealth) 
Negle&ed,cracks our credits vtterly. Enter Gentleman 4 
Sir, but that Ido preſume vpon your fecrecie, e «/ers, 
I would not have appcar'd to you thus 13norantly attir'de 
without a tooth-picke in aribban, ora ring in my band- 
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{trings. Gent. Your Lordlhip ſent for me ? ' 
Luc, 1 did: Sir your loag practiſe in the ſtate vnder a | 

great man hath led you to much experience. a 
Gent, My Lord. 


Luc. Suffer not your modeſty to excuſe itinſlortand in 

rat I deſire your direQtion,l take my ſtudie already to 
= furnitht after a graue and wiſe methode. 

Gent. What will this Lord do? 

Lu.My book- ſtrings arc ſutable & of a reaching colour, 

Cent, How's this? 

Lncia, My Standiſh of Wood ſtrange and ſweete, 

and my fore- flap hangs inthe right place, and as ncare 


Machianels,as canbe gathered by tradition, 
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Gent. Are there ſuch men as will ſay nothing abroad, 


and play the fooles intheir 37,4 > this Lord muſt be 
| followed:and hath your Lord{hipſome new made words 

to ſcatter in your ſpeeches in publicke, to gaine note, that 
the hearers may carry them away, and diſpute of them at 
ainner? 

Luc, T haue Sir:and beſides my ſeueral gownes and caps 
32 rceavle to my ſeuerall occaſions. 

Gent. 'Tis wel, and you haue [earn'd to write a bad hand, 
t1::5c Readers may take paines fort, 

Lec. Yes lir:andTgme out] haue the palſic, 

Gint. Good, twerebetterthoughytt you had it, your Lo, 
(1271 a Secretary, that can write tayre, when you purpolec 
to» be vaderſtood. 

Luc. Faith firI hane one, there he ſtands, he hath bin iny 
teorctary this 7,ycarcs,but he hath forgotten to write. 

Goriti It he can makea writing face, it 15not amiſle,ſo he 
keep iS own coynlell:your Lo.hathno hope of the gout? 

Luc. Vh, little far, (ince the paine 1nmy right toote left 
mo, 

Gen.” T will be fome ſcandale to your wiſdome, though 
i fee your Lo, knowes ynoughin publike bulineſle. 

Luc. Tam not imploy'de (though to my deſert)in occa- 
lion forraine,nor frequented for matters domeſticall. 

Gent. Not frequented?what courſe takes your Lordthip? 

Luc. The readieſt way,my dore (tands wide, my Secre- 
tary knywesIam not denied to any. 

Gent. Inithis(g1ue me leaue) your Lordſhipis out of the 
Way:make a backe dore to let out IntelI1gencersz{eeme to 
be ener buſte,and put your dore vnder keepers, and you 
inall haucatroopec of clients ſweating to come atyou. 

Lic, I hanea vack-dorealready,I will henceforth be bu- 


12,fecretary run and keepe the dore. Exit Secretary. 
Gent. T5 will fetch am? 
Luc, I hope ſo. Fnter Secretary. 


Secr. My Lord,there are ſome require acceſle to you a» 
voutweightic afFaires of ſtate, 


Lac. 
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Lui. Allreadie. 

Gent. Ttold you fo. 

Luci, How waightieis the buſines, 

Secr. Treaſon my Lord, 

Luci. Sir, my debts to you for this are great. 
Gent. 1 will Icaue your Lordſhip no\y, 


Luci. Sirmy death muſt be 31daine,if [ requite you notz | 


at the backe dore good Sir, 
Gant. I willbe your Lordſhips intelligencer for once. 
Exit Gentleman, Enter Secretarie. 

Secr. My Lord. 

£uci, Letamin,and ſay Iamatmy ſtudie, 

Enter Lazarello,r two Intelligenſers, Lucio being at his fludy. 

I. Jn, Whereis your Lord ? | 

Sccr. At tus ſtudie, but he will have you broughtin, 

Laza. Why Gentlemen, what will you charge mee 
witiall ? 

2. In, Treaſon, horrible treaſon, Thope to haue the 
leading of thee to priſon, and pricke thee on 'ith arſe with 
a halbert : to hauc him heng'd that ſalutes thee, and call 
all t1oſein queſtion that ſpit not vpon thee. 

La5a. My thred is ſpunne, yet might Ibut call for this 


C 


Q11h ofmeatat the gallous, inſtead of a Pſalmezit were to 
be indur'd : the Curtaine opens,now my end drawes on. 
Secretarie drawes the curt«;ne. 
Luci. Gentlemen Iamnot emptie of waightie octali- 
ons at this time 3 Ipray you your buſines. 
1. In. My Lord,Ithinke wee haue diſcouer'd one of 
the moſt blodie Traitors, that euer the world held. 
Luci, Signior Lazarillo,lam glad ycarc one of this diſco- 
Ucry, 21uc Me Your hand. 
2, In. My Lordthatis the Traitor. 
Luci. Keepe him oi}, I] woukl not for my whole eſtate 
lauc toucht him. 
L47. My Lord. 
Luci, Peace Sir, l know the diuel 1s at your tongues end, 
to furniiiyou ns ith {peeches 2whatare the particulars ? 
| you 


T heWoman Hater. 


you charg 2 him with, They Gcliuer 4 paper 80 Luczo,whz reads, 
beth im, \We haue coafer'd our notes, & haue extraſted 
that.which ye will tuſtfhe ypon our oathes. 

Lncio, Thathe would bee ereater then the Duke, that 
he had calitplors for thus, and meant to corrupt {oine to 
betray him,that he wouid burne the Cittie,kill the Duke, 
and poy "XA the prime Councell;and laſtly ill himſclfe. 
Though thou deſeru'(t iuſtly to hr hang ocd, with ſilence 
vet1 allow thee to ſpcake, be thort, 

Lays. My Lord, ſo may my greateſt with ſucceed, 

So may I line, and compall waatl ſccke, 
As I had never treaſon 1n my thoughts, 
Noreuer did conſfpirethe ouerthro vi 

Of any creatures, but of brutiſh beaſts, 
Foryles, Fiſhes, nd \uch other hu: maine food 
As 1s prouided Hy the good of man, 

It ſtealing Cuſtards,Tar ts,and Florentines 
By ſome! late Statute be created frealon; 
How many fellow Courtiers can]bring, 
Whoſe long attendance,and cx :perience, 
Hath made them deeper in the plot then T1. 

Laci. Peace, fuch hath euer becne the clemencic of my 

ratiousriiſter x ie Dateyin all lus proceedings, tat I 
Pad thought, and thought] had thought rightly; tNat 
matllice would long ere ths, haue hid her etl in her den, 
and have turn a her one ttinz ag:unſt her owne heart: 
but 1 wellnow perceiue; thatfo ' EET IS a di{politi- 
on of fadepraued nature; thatit doth not- onely lecke re- 
ucage, where it hath recciucd iniurie; OUT any times 
thirſt after their deitruction, where 1t hath met with bene- 
fits. 

Laz. But my good Lord--- 

2. In. Lets eagge him, 

Luci.Peace againe, but many times thirſt after diftrutti - 
ON, where 1t hath met with benefits; there Lleft: Such, 
I no better are the bulines, that we haue now in Soy 

I. In. Flee's excellently ſpoken, 


S. I. 
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The Woman Hater, 


2. In. Heelwind a TratourT warranthim; 

Luci, But ſurely me thinkes, ſetting aſide the tonch of 
Conſcience, and all other inward con vulfions., 

2, In. Heelbe hang 'd, I know by that word. 

L:4. Your Lordſhip may conſider —— 

Luci. Hold thy peace : thou canſt not anſyere this 
ſpeech: no Tratour can anſwereit:; butbecauſe you can- 
not anſwere this ſpcechz Itakeit you haue confelled the 
T reaſon, 

1. In, The Count Patore was the farlt that diſcouered 
tum, and can witnes it, buthee left the matter to your 
Lord(hips grauc conſideration, 

Luci, 1 thanke lus Lorditup, carry him away ſpeedily 
to the Duke, 

Liza, Now Lezarills thou art tumbPFd downe 
Thehillof Fortune, with a violeat arme; 
All plagues that cas be, Famine,and ttetword 
Willlizht ypon thee, blacke diſpaire will boyle 
{t,no comfortby, 


In thy diipainng brei 
Thy Friends farre off, thy enimies are nie, 
Luci, Away with him, ile follow you, looke you pyni= 
on him, and tak: his money from hun, leail he fwaliow a | 
ſhikns and kill nzoafeife. ' 
2, i, ot then onbefor | 
gk $4, COTE Cil O1l PT O:zE 
.  Exeunt. 


Ac rVS 5. SCBNA. 3. 


Enter the Duke,the Cont, Gondarino,and Arrige. 


Duke. Now Gondarin, what can you put on now 
That may againe deceiue vs, | 
Have ve more ſtrange i1luſftons ,yet morenulſts 9 | 
Through which the weake eyc may belcd to error * | 
What can ye ſay that may doe ſatisfattion | 
Both for her wronged honour,and yourull? 


IL 2 Gond. 


_ 
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Cond. AllIcan fay or may 1s ſaid alreadie, 
She is vachaſt,or elſe I haue no knowledoe 


— de, 
I doe not breath,nor haue the vſe of ſence. 


D#ke. Darc ye be yetſo wilfull, ignorant, 
Ot your 0wne nakednes,did not your ſeruants 
In mine ow nchearing conleffs 
They brought her to that houſe, we found her inz 
Almoit by force: and with a creat diſtruſt 
Of ſome euſuing hazard, 

Count. Hethathath begun ſo worthil: Y, 
It fits not with ius reſolution 


Toleaucofthus :; my Lorde I know theſe are but idle 
Prouecs, 


What {ay es your Lor ſhip to them 1 2 


Gond, Count, I dare yetpronounce again, thy Siſter is 
not honeſt, 
Coun, You arz your ſeltmy Lord, Tlie your ſetel'dnes, 
Gond. Count thou art yonc,and Vnexper tenced, in the 
darke hidden wayecz of women . Tho1 darſt ma with 
confidence a Ladic of fiftcene may be a marde; 


Cont. Sirif it werenot fo, lThaue a Siſter would ſetneer 
my heart. 


Gond. Lether $5: :cer her ſhame, it beti:r fits her ; call 
Hacke the bloud that made our " HORNE 112 necrenelle, 


and turne the Currant to a better vſc, 'tis too much mud- 
gced, I doe tgreeuve to Knovy It, 


Duke. Dart thou make vp azaine, day'ſt to turne face, 
MY. vinz wee kno:y theeghaſtt ho EEE Atoved 
onenly : :didnotour carcs nea1e her denie thy courtings? 
Gd wenotſecher ig {h with inodeſt anger to be ſo ouer- 
takenby atricke:can ye denic this Lord 3 


God. Had not V our Grace,anGher kind brother 
Beene vv \Y 1t2inleucil: of Cr cyYC, 


You thould have had a hotter voiley from ter 
Morefuil of bloud and fire,rcac dieto lea;ze the windoy 


Wir vine {tood. 
DO jul y {onſfuall ts her appetite, 


Dyke 
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T be Woman Hater. 


Duke. Sir, Sir, theſe are but wordes and triekes,n ive 
methe proofe. - 
Count, What need a better proofe then 
Iam ſure ye hauelaine with her my Lord, 
Goud. I haue confeſtit Sir, 
Dake, I dare not gue thee credit without yvitnes, 
| Gmid. Doe's your Grace thinke, wee carry ſeconds, 
with vs, to ſearch vs,and fee faireplay : your Grace hath 
beene il] tutord in the bulineſle; but if you hope to tric. 
her truly, and fatisfe your felte what trailtieis, ejucher 
the Teſt: doe notremember Count ſhee is yeur Siſter; 
nor let my Lorde the Duke belceuve ſhce js Fairey bur 
put her too'it without hope or pattie, then yee ſhall ſec 
| that goulden forme flic oit, that all eyes wonder at for 
pure and fixt, and vnderit, baſe bluſning copper; met- 
tall not worth the meancft honnor : you ſhall behold her 
then my Lord Tranſparent, looke throuzh her heart, 
and yeiw the ſpirits how they leape, and teil mee then, 1 
did bclie the Ladie. 

Duke. It ſhalbe done : come Gondarino bear vs company, 

We doebelccue thee ſhe ſhall die,and thou ſhalt ſee it, 
| Emnter Lazarello, 2. Iniclligerſeri,and Guard, 
How now my friends, whome haue ye guarded hether, 

2. In, So pleaſe your Grace wee haue difcouer'd a 
avillaine and a Traytour: the Lord Lacio hath examin'd 
him,and ſent him to your Grace tor Iudgement. 

Count. My Lord, Idarc abſoule htm from all finne of 
Treaſon: I knoiwe his moſt ambitions 1s but a diſh of 

; meatezwhuch ahath hunted,with ſo trevy a ſcent, that hee 
deſerueth the Coller,not thc Halter. 

Duke. Why do they bring him tims boud vp ?the poore 
man had moreneede ot ſome jvarme meate, to comforte 
his cold ſtor1oc!:e, 

Count. Your Trace hall have the cauſe hereafter, whon 
when you way laugh n:ore treelys | | 
But theſe are cal'd 1nformers : menthathuc by T:caf=:33 
as Rat-chatchers do by poyion. 


j 3 Dutt. 


your Lordſliin, 
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The Woman Hater. 


Di, "-+ 1d there wereno heauter prodigies hung over 
v3, the this poore fellow, I duritredceme all perils ready 
to p2ivre thelelues vppon tis ſtate, with a coldCuſtard, 

C34. Your grace might doit, witzout dager toy our perſs6., 

L:ze. My Lord, if ever Iintended Treaſon againſt 


voir perſon, or the ate, vnles it were by wiſhing from 
your Tavle,ſome diſhoft meate;z winchImuſtneeds con- 
Feſe,was not a ſubjects part:or coueting by ſtealth, ſupps 
from tnole noblebottles, that no mouth keeping allege- 
ance trew,ſhould dare to taft: I muſt conteile with more 
en conetous eye, I have bee keid thoſe deare conceal'd 
&ihes,tilat hauc been brougatin, by cunning equipage , 
© waite vpon your g1a:2s pallate: Ido conteſſc out of 
riSprefent neat, l have had tratagemes, 3 ambuſcadoes : 
but God bethanked they have neuer tooke, 

Due, Count,this buiines is your ovnez when you haue 
GONe,repaire tO VS. Exit Ditke. 

Cong. I'willattend your grace : Lezardllo, you are at lis 
vertie, be your owne man againe; and if ye cattbe mailter 
of your withes,I wiſhit may be ſo, 

Le, Thumvly thanke your Lordſhip : Imuſt bee vn- 
manerly,I hauc ſome preſent bulines, once more I hearti- 
tic thanxe your Lordſhip, Exit Lazariily. 

Cours, Not cuen a word or two to you,and fo farewel; 
you think you haue deſeru'd much of this ſtate, by thisdi(- 
coucrie:yare aflauiſh people,growne ſubj2@co the com- 

10n courle of all men, How much vahappie vere that 
nobleſpirite, could worke by tuch baſer gaines 2 what mt- 
[ery would not a KNOWINg man Put on, witn Wilingnes, 
ere he fee himſelfe growne fat and full fed,by fall of thoſe 
yourife by? Ido diſcharge ye my attendancgourhealth« 
full!tate needes no ſuch Leeches to fuck out her bloud. 

1 Intil, Ido befeech your Lordſhip. 2 Int. Good my L, 

Cunt. Go lcarne to be more honeſt, whe I fec vou worke 
Your meanes from nonelt induſtcie, Excxni Informer. 
I 1]1 be willing to accept your labors : 

I'll then Twill keepe backe my promiſt fauours: 
Heere comes an other remnant of folly : Enter Lucia. 


\ I mvith 


T he Woman Hatey, 


I muſt difpatch him too, Now Lord Lacio, what bufines 
bring you {iytner? 

Lecio, Faita Sir, T am) difcoucring what will become of 
thatnotable piece of Treaſon, entended by that varlet La- 
x4rcds, ] have ſent him to the Duke for judgment. 

Count. Sir you have performed the part of a mo{t care- 
full ſtates-man, and let me ſiy itro pour face, Sir of a Fa- 
ther to this ſtate :] would wiſh you ro retyre,and in{conce 
your ſelfe in ſtudic: for'fuchis your dayly labor ,and cur 
fcare,that thelo(ſe of an houre may breed our everthrow. 

Lucio Sirl will be comaunded by your judgement, and 
though 1 find ita trouble ſcant to be waded through, by 
theſe weake yeares, yet for the care care of the Com- 
mon=-wealth, I will braſe my braynes,and cofine my ſel fe 
to much yexation. 

Count. Goe,and mayeſt thou knocke downe Treaſon like 
'an Oxc, Lucie. Amen, Excuzt 
Enter Mereer,Panatr, Franciſina. 

Mer. Haue TI ſpoke thus much in the honor of learning > 
{carn'd the names of the ſcut liberall Sciences, before wy 
mariagez& fince,hauein haſt written EpiſNes congratula- 
ry,tothe'g. Muſes: & is ſhe prou'd a whore & a Begear? 

Pan, T'istrue,you arenotnow to be taught,that no man 
can belearn'd of a ſuddaincy Ict not your firſt pro!et d1t- 
courage you, what you hausloltin this, you may get againe 
in Alcumic. 

Fran. Feare not husband,I hope to make as good a wile, 
as the beſt of your neighbours haue,and as honeſt. 

Mer, 1 will go home; good fir do not publiſh thus, as 10g 
asit run's amog(t our ſelues; tis good honeſt mirth : you 
come hoe to ſupper;I meane to haue al her frienus & mine 
as ill as it goes, Pay. Do wiſely ſtr,& bid vour 07 3 {ricds, 
your witole wealth wil ſcarce fcall all hers,r either 15 1t for 
your cedit,to walke the ſtreets, with a woman{o notec, get 
you home,and prouide her cloathes:let ter come an houre 


hece with an had«basket & ſhift her ſelfe, ſ&: fornena tits 


at the vpper end of the Table, & drink to your cuitomers. 
Mer. Arte 


—_— ——— — — 
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Mey, Arte js ;ut,and will make me a mendes- 

Pan. No doubt Sir, ; 

Mer, Thie chiefe note of a Scholler you ay,1s to go- 
nerne his paſſions; wherefore Ido take all patiently; in 
fi2ncof which my moſt deare wife, I dokiſle thee : make 
 hait nome afcer me, Iſhall bein my Studie. Exit Mey. 

P.m. Goc, a vaunt,my new Citic dame,ſend mee what 
you promiſed me for conſideration 3 and may'ſt thou 
pro JUCA Lady. 

Fran. Thou ſhalthaveit, his ſilkes ſhall flye fc. it, 

Enter Latarells and bis Boy Exeunt 

Lirarcllo, How f(vectis a calme after atempeſt, what 
15 there no\vethar can ſtand berwixt mee and telicitic? L 
haue zonthrough ail my croſles conſtatly; haue confoud- 
ed rv enimics,aud know where to haue my longings {a- 


tified; IT haue my way before me, thereis the dore, and I 


mav freely walke into m y delights. knocke Boy, 
[ulis. Who's their ? within 
Lay. Madona my loue, not ouiltie , not guiltie, open the 


dore. | "Enter Iulis 


1:4 Art thou come ſweet heart? 

Lax. Yes to thy ſoft imbraces, and the reſt of my over- 
flowing blifles; comelet vs inand Gvime inour delights ; 
a{lortgraceas we goe, and {o to meat. 

Taiia, Nay my deare love, you muſt beare with mes 1n 
thitwyeletothe Church firſt. 

Laz4. Shall Il beſureofitthen , 

Julia By my loueyou {nall, 

Lex. Iamcortent,tor Ido now wiſh to nould off long - 
er, to whet my appetite, and docdeſire tomect with more 
troubles,{o Inuglitconquere them, 

And 5 aholy louer that hath ſpent 

Thetedious night, with many afigh and teares; 
Whiltt te puriu'd his wench : and hath obſeru'd 
The ſralles,and trownes,nor daring to difpleaſe; 
When atlalt, hath with his ſeruice wone 

Her yeelding heart; that the begins to dotec 
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The Woman Hater. 


Vpon him,and can hold notlongerout, 
But hangs about his necke,and woes him more 
T hen ever he defir'd her loue before: 


| Thenbegins to flatter his deſert, 


And porn wanton,needes will caſther of 
Trieher,picke quarrels,to brecd freſh delight, 
And co increaſc his pleaſing appetite. 

Iul. Come Moulſc,will you walke ? 

La;. Ipray theeletme 6p delivered of the joy I am ſs 
big withzi doefeele that high heat within me, that I begin 
to doubt whether I be mortal]? : 

How I contemne my fellowes in the Court, 
With whom I did but yeſterday converſe, 
Andin alower and an Jumbler key 

Did walke,and meditate on groſler meates: 
There are they ſtill poorerogues,ſhaking their chops, 
And incaking after cheeſes,and doe runne 
Headlong in chaſe of euery jacke of Beere 
Thatcroileth them,in hope of ſome repaſt, 
T hatit will bring them tozwhilſtIam here, 
The happieſt wight, that cuer ſet his tooth 
To adcare noueltic:approch my loue, 
Comelct's goe to knit the true loues knot, 
Thatneuer can be broken. 

Boy. Thatis to marry a whore. 

* Lax. When thatis done, then will we tafte the gift, 
Which Fares haue (ent, my fortunes vp to life, 


Boy. When that is done, youl beein to y ,Vpona 


| Wea 
full Romacke;3but I ſee, 'tis but a formein deſtiny, notto 
Excunt 


be alter'd. 


Enter Arrigo,ard Oriand. 


Orian. Sir,what may be the currant of your buſines, that 
thus you ſinglc out your time and place? 


Arrigo. Madame , the bufineſle nowe imposd vpon 
ane,concernes you necrely;lI with ſome worſer man nught 
finiſhit. 

Or, Why arc ye chang'd oy not well fir ? 

Ho. wu 
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Av. Yes madam,lam well, wo'd you were ſo. 

Orriav, Why ſir? I feele my ſclfe in perfeRhealth, 

Arr. And yetyecannot live long,madam. 

Oria, Why go0d Arrigo© 

Arr, Why, ye mult die. ; 

0-14. Ikno'y Imuſt, but yet my fate calls not vpon me, 
dir. li does; this hand the Duke commandes ſhall giue 

you deat, 


01:41. Heauen, and the powers diuine, guard well the 
INNOCcCNt. 

Arr. Lady,your praiers may doeyour ſoule ſome g00d, 
T hat ſure your body cannot merrit by'via; 
Yon multprepareto dic. (mitted, 

Orian. What's my offence?whathaue theſe yeares comp 
Thatmay be dangerous tothe Dukeor State? 
HaueI cyn{pir'd by poyſonthaue I giu'n vp 
Iviy honourto ſome looſe vnſctl'd blood 
That may ziuc action to my plots ? 
Deare ſir, letmenotdic ignorant ofmy faults? 

Arr. Yeſhallnot. 
Then Lady,youmuſt know, you archeid vahoneft; 
The Duke,your brother,and your friends in court, 
With too much eriefe condemne ye:though to me, 
Tnefault deſerues not tobe paid with death. 

Orian. Who is my accuſer ? 

Arr. Lord Gondarino. (Duke, 

Or1an. Arrigo,take theſe wordes, and beare them to the 
It 15 the laſt petition I ſhall aske thee: 
Telllum the child,this preſent houre broughtforth 
To lcethe world, ha's not a ſoule morepure , more white, 
More virgin then Thaue. Tell him Lord Gondarinoes 
Plot,] ſuffer for,and willingly:tel himithad bmagreater 
honour,to haue ſau'a then ktl'd : but Ihaue done: ſtrike, 
Iam arm'd for heauen. V Vhy ſtay you? 1s there any 
Hope? 

Arr, I would not ftrike, 

©1447. Hauc youthe power to ſauce ? 


«Gr. With 
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JIrr. With hazzard ofmy life, ifit ſhould be knowne; 


Dries. You will not venture that? 
Arr. 1 will: Lady,there is that mcans yet to eſcape your 
Acathaf you can wiſely apprehend it. 
Orian. Yedarenotbelſokind? 
Arr. I darc,and will,if you dare butdeſerueit, 
Orian, If I hould {ghtmy life, I were too blame, 
Arr. T hen madam, this is the meancs, or clſe you die:3 
Þ ue you, 
Orian, 1fhall belecueit,if you ſauc wy life. 
Arr. And you multlie with me. 
Orien, Idarcnot buy my life fo. 
4ir. Comcyemulſtrefolue,ſay yeaorne, 
Oriaa. Thennozmaylookenotruggedly vpon me, 
Iam made vp too ſtrong, to fearc ſuchlookes, 
Come,doc your Butchers part: beforeI would win life, 
with thedcarcloſle of honour,l dare finde meancs to free 
my lcltc, | 
Arr. Spealke,will ye yeeld? 
Orian, Villaine, I will notzmurderer doe thy worſt, thy 
baſe vnnoble thoughts dare prompt thee to z Iam aboue 
thee {laue. | | 


rr. Will thou notbe drawne to yeild by faire perſwa- 
fone? 


Oriar, Nonor by — 
Arr. Peaccknow your doom themyyour Ladiſhip muft 
remeber,yo1: arc not now at home , where you darcicaft 
 arall chatcome about you : butyou arefallen vnder my 
mercie,whict, hal be {mal: if thou refuſeto yeeld, hears 
what | have ſworn vnto my ſelfe;I will inioy thee,though 
it betweene the parting of thy ſoule and body. Yield yet 
and live, 

Orien. Ile guard the one, let heavens geard thetother, 
fr. Are ye ſorcfolute then? Dakyfro abowe. Hold, hold,] ſay. 
Orie. What haue 12yet more terror to my tragedy? 
arr. Lady,the ſcene ot blood is done; ye arenow as free 
from icandal,as from dcath. wy” 
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Enter Duke,Count, and Gondarino, . (vert <\ 
puke, Thou woman which wert borne to teach 
Faire,ſweet,and modeſt maid forgiye my thoughts, 
My treſpas was my loue,Seize Gondarino, let hum w - .f 
doomes. 

Gond, doe beginalittle to lone this womanyI could in- 
dure her already twelue nules oft. 

Count. Siſter, am glad you haue brought your honour 
off fo fairely,withoutloſſ:: you haue done a worke aboue 
your ſexe,the Duke admires it; gue him faire encounter. 

Duk. Belt of all comforts; may [take this hand, and call 

Oria, I am your Graces handmaid. (1t mine 2 
Duk. Would yehad ſed my (elfe: mightitnot be ſo Lady? 

Count. Siſter,ſay 1:1 know ye can atboard it. 

Orian, My Lord,lam your ſubieq, you may command 
me,prouided (tll,your thoughts be fairc and good, 

Du. Here,l am yourszand when ceaſe tobe lo, 
Letheauen forget me:thus I make it good. 

Ori, My Lord, Iam no more mine owne. 

Count, So:this bargaine was well driuen, 

Gond. Duke,thou haſt ſold away thy ſelfe to all perdi- 
ton;thou art this preſent haure becemming cuckoid:me 
thinkes I ſee thy gaulegrate through thy veies, and jea- 
touſic ſeize thee with her talents : I knoyye that womans 
noſe muſt be cut off, ſhee cannot ſcave it. 

Dak. Sir, we haue puniſhment for you, 

0;, Idocbeſerch your Lordſhip,for the wrong1this mi 
hath done me,let me pronounce his puniſhment. 's » 34 
Dwk, Lady,I gueto you, h: is your owne, ** 

' Gm, Idoebelecch your grace,letme be baniſht with al 
the ſpced that may be. 
Count. Stay {tll, you ſhall attend her ſentence. 5 
Orian. Lord Gondarino , you haue wroug'd me hi ellyz 
yet linceit ſprung fromno peculiar hate to me, but from a 
general diſlike vntoall women , you {hall thus ſuffer for 
#t3.4r7ig9,call in ſoine Ladjes to afviſt vs ; will your Grace 
Ike your State? ons 


ond, My 
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R @m. My Lord [doe beſccech your Grace for any pu<- 
niſhment ſauing this woman, let me bee ſent ypon diſce- 
_ of ſome Iſland, 1 doe defire but a ſmall Gundele, 
with tenne Ho!tand Cheeſes,and ile vndertak<e it. 

f Orie. Sir ye muſt bee content, will ye fit done ? nay 
doeit willingly. rips tic his armes cloſe to the chaire, I 
darenot truft his patience. | 

Gond, Maiſt theu be quickly old and painted 3 mait 
thou dote ypon ſome ſturdy Yeoman of the wood-yarde, 
and he be honeſt mai'{t thou be bar'd the lawfiill lechery 
of thy Coach for want of Inſtruments; and lait,bee thy 
wombe vnopen'd, 

Duke. I tis fellow hatha prety gaule, 
Count. My Lord,I hope to ſce him purg'd ere apart. 
Enter Lats. 

Oria, Your Ladiſhips are welcome : * 

I muſt deſire your helpes,thourh you are no Phifitions, 
| to doe a ſtrange cure vpon this Gentleman. 

Ladies 1n what we can aſsiſt ye Maddam,ye may com- 
maund vs. 

Gord. Now do Ihtlikea Contnurer within my circle, 
and theſe the Duvels thatare rais'd about mee,I will pray 
that they may haue no power ypon me. 

Oria. Ladies fall off in couples, then with a ſoft (ll 
march with low demeanures, charge this Gentleman: ile 
be yourleader. | 

Gond. Let mebe quarter d Duke quickly, I can endure 
it:thcſe women long for mans fleſh, let them have it. 

Duke. Count, haue youcuer ſcene ſo ſtrange a paſsion? 
What would this fellow doe, if a ſhould find hamſelfe in 
bed withayone Ladie? 


Count. Faithmy Lord ,if a cou'd geta knife,furea wo'd 


cut her throte,orelfe a wo'd doe as "Hercules did by Lycas, 
ſwing out her ſoule : has the true hate of a womi in him, 
Oria. Low with your curſeyes Ladies. 
Gond, Comenot too neere me, [I haue a breath will poy- 
Gr yec, my lungs arcrottten, and my ſto.nack ra wes I 
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am given much to belching: hold off, as you loue ſweet 
aires; Ladies by your firſtmights pn conlure you, 
as you wo'd haue your husbands proper men, ſtrong 


oP 
backes, and little legges, as you would hauc'um hate 


y our walt!as women. | 

Oria. Sir we myſt court yeetill wee have obtaind ſome 
little fauour from thoſe gracious eyes,tis but a kis a peece. 

Goxd. I pronounceperdition to yeallz ye area parcell 
of thatdamned Crew, thaticll downe with Lacifer, and 
hcreyceſtayd on earth, to plague pooremen; vaniſh, a= 
uaunt, [ am fortified againſt your charmes; heauen grant 
me brcath and patience. 

i. Ledy, Shall we notkiflethen ? 

Gond. No, ſearemy lips with hot irons farſt, or ſtitch 
tem vplikea Ferrets: O that this brunt were ouer, 

2. Lad, Come,come,little rogue, thou arttoo maidenly 
by my troth, 1 thinke I muſt boxe thee, till thou bee'll 
boulder; the more bold, the more welcome: Iprethec kis 
me, benotafraid ? Sbee fits om bu knee, 7? 

Gond. If there bee any here, that yet haue ſo muchof 

the fooleleftinthem,as to loue their Mothers, let thera 
looke on her,and loath them too. 
__ 2. Lad, Whataſlouenly little villaineart thou, why 
doſt tho not ſtroke vp thy haire? I thinke thou ne're 
comb'ſt it: {muſt haue it liz in better order; ſo, ſo, ſo, let 
me lce thy hands,are they waht? 

Gexd. 1 would they were looſe for thy ſake, 

Duke She tortures fiim admirably, 

Count. T he veſtthat ever was, 

2+ Lad. Alashow cold they are poore golls, why dot 
Uhce not get thec a muſke ? : 

Ami, Naddam,her's an old Country gentlewoman at 
the doore,that came nodding vp for Iuſtice,ſhe was with 
the Lord Gandarine to day, and would now againe come? 
to the ſpeech ofhimz ſhe ſayes. | 

Oria, Let herin, for {ports ſake, lether in. 


Gord. Mcrcic O Dukc, Idocappcalcto thee: plant 
Capn00s 


Your Grace hath her petition,grantither, and caſe mee 


 TheWoman Hater. 


Cannons there, and diſcharge them againſt my breft rs 
ther : nay firſt, letthis ſhee furic fit ſtill where ſhee do's, 
and with her umble fingers ſtroake my haire, play with 


my fingers endes, or anything, vntillmy panting heart 
hauc broke my breſt. 


Duke. Youmuſt abide her cenſure. 


T he Laderiſes from bis knee. Enter old Gentlewomasn. 


Cond. 1ſce her come, vnbutton mee, for ſhe wil ſpeake. 
Gentlew. Where 1s hee Sir ? 


Gond, Sauemee,Ihearc her, 
Ari, There hc1s inſlate,to give you audicuce. 
Gentlew. How doc's your good Lordfhip ? 
Goxd. Sicke ofthe ſplecnc, 
Ecnilewse. How ? 
Cond. Sicke, 
Gentlew, Will you chew a Nutmeg, you fhall not re 
fuſe it, tis very comfortable. 
Gerd. Nay now thou art come, I know itis the Diucls 
Jubile,he!l is brokelooſe: 
My Lord, If euerIhauedoneyouſeruice, 
Or have deſerw'd afauonr ot your Grace, 
Let me be turn'd vpon ſome preſent Actton, 
Where I may ſooner die,then languiſh thus; 


OS 
now atlait. 


' Duke. No Sir, you muſt endure. 
Gemilew. For my petition; I hope your Lordfhip hath 


| remembred me. 


014. Faith I begin to pittic him, rigs take her off, 
bearc her awayzſay herpetitionis granted, 

Gentlew, Whether doe you draw me Sir?I know it 1s not 
my Lordspleaſurc Iſhould be thus vſcd, before my bu- 
fines be diſpatched ? | 

Ari. Youlhall know more of that without. 

Oria. Vnbind him Ladies, but before he goe,this hee 
(hal promiſc;for the loue I beare to our own 9 l would 


hauc them il hated by thee, and woyne thee as a PU» 


niſhoncat 
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The Woman Hater. 
nifhmet, never herafter willingly to comc inthe preſence 
orfightof any woman, nor ncuer to lecke wrongtully 
the publike diſgrace of any. 

Gond. Tis that I would haue ſworne, and doe:whenl1 
meddle yiith them, fortheir good, or their badde; may 
T ime call back this day againe, and when I come intheir 
companics, may I catch the poxe, by their breath, and 
haucno otherpleaſureforit, 

Dake. Yeare too merciful, 

0714. My Lord, lſhew'd my ſexe thebetter. 

Camt, Allis ouer-blowne Siſter, yarelike to have a 
fairenightof 1t, and a Prince myour armes : lets goc my 
Lord. ; | (gricke, 

Duke. Thus through the doubtfull Streams of Toy aud 
Trucloue doth wade,and finds atlalſtrelecfe. 


Excunt One, 
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